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QUESTIONS  OF  THE  HOUR. 


EDUCATION  IN  PRAYER  OUR  GREATEST 
NEED. 

“We  must  study  prayer  more.  The  art 
of  praying  is  the  greatest  of  all  arts  ” 

— McCheyne. 

Johx  W.  F.  Carlisle,  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 

Growth  in  the  spirit  of  true  supplica- 
tion and  intercession  is  the  need  of  the 
hour.  Our  conventional  use  of  prayer, 
public  and  private,  is  ineffective  for  the 
gospel  work  of  the  day.  We  are  not  a 
praying  people  in  the  genuine  sense  as 
were  the  prophets  and  the  apostles.  We 
“say  prayers,”  but  we  fail  in  talking  with 
the  Eternal  as  man  with  a friend.  It  is 
this  prayerlessness  of  the  Church  which 
has  become  a burden  heavy  to  be  borne. 
The  Spirit  is  working  in  many  hearts  a 
deep  conviction  of  being  poor  and  naked 
in  this  respect,  and  their  cry  is,  “Lord, 
teach  us  how  to  pray — how  to  talk  with 
Thee  as  a son  with  a father.” 

It  was  no  amateur  in  Christian  service 
that  confessed,  “We  do  not  know  how  to 
pray  aright.”  Veteran  Paul  said  that 
after  many  years  of  the  closest  commun- 
ion. A positive  sign  of  growth  in  the 
Spirit  is  the  ability  of  joining  Paul  in 
this  same  confession. 

“Blessed  are  those  who  feel  poor  in 
spirit!  The  realm  of  heaven  is  theirs.” 
Feel  poor  in  spirit — the  secret  is  in  the 
feeling. 

Certainly  the  words  of  McCheyne  are 


good  for  the  walls  of  our  “closet,”  where 
the  doors  are  shut.  “We  must  study  prayer 
more.  The  art  of  praying  is  the  greatest 
of  all  arts.” 

The  unanimous  decision  of  the  Edin- 
burgh Conference  of  1910  was  that  no  age 
of  the  Christian  Church  had  greater  prob- 
lems to  face  than  our  own,  but  tjie  sad 
fact  was  this — the  state  of  the  home 
Church  was  such  “as  to  prove  itself  ut- 
terly unfit  for  the  work  that  God  was 
placing  before  it.”  The  fundamental  dif- 
ficulty was  not  men,  not  money,  but  spir- 
itual power,  especially  prayer  power.  The 
Christian  experience  lacked  sufficient 
depth  of  vitality  in  meeting  the  world’s 
need. 

And  what  remedy  does  it  propose? 
This : “It  is  our  conviction  that  none  can 
pray  with  any  fullness  of  effect  who  have 
not  received  some  careful  training  in  the 
practice  of  prayer,  and  have  not  acquired 
as  well  the  grace  of  holy  perseverance  in 
it.  The  primary  need  is  not  the  multipli- 
cation of  prayer  meetings,  but  that  indi- 
vidual Christians  should  learn  to  pray. 
No  leader  could  dp  a greater  kindness  to 
the  Church  than  to  help  all  its  ministers 
to  a full  apprehension  of  the  presence  and 
power  of  the  Spirit.”  Every  Christian 
worker  should  purchase  and  read  con- 
stantly that  blessed  work  of  Andrew  Mur- 
ray, “The  State  of  the  Church,”  and  it 
would  be  a good  thing  to  gather  elders 
and  deacons  and  workers  in  little  groups 
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in  all  our  churches  and  study  it  chapter 
by  chapter. 

Our  prayer  then  will  be  that  of  the 
author,  “0  God,  forgive  us  for  our  prayer- 
lessness.  God  knows  what  a prayerless 
people  we  are ! I do  not  wonder  at  things 
being  as  they  are.” 

So  the  praying  spirit  is  the  one  thing 
needful,  and  such  praying  is  no  easy  task. 
It  is  costly  business  (Heb.  5,  7) ; it  conies 
only  through  the  straight  way  and  the 
narrow  gate  of  life;  it  is  a life  study, 
and,  I judge,  an  eternal  one  in  the  life 
beyond.  Think  of  the  vastness  of  it — a 
.worm  of  the  dust  becoming  one  of  God’s 
Privy  Council.  “To  one  that  overcometh 
will  I give  to  sit  with  Me  on  My  throne.” 

Yes,  let  us  write  on  the  walls  of  our 
closet  where  the  doors  are  shut,  “We  must 
study  prayer  more.” 

What  study,  fellow  workers,  are  you 
making  of  it  these  days  ? What  study  are 
you  using  in  your  own  devotions  and  the 
instruction  of  your  people  ? 

Ministers  and  elders  should  lead  in  this 
art.  of  arts. 

Take  the  recorded  prayers  of  noted  men 
of  God.  What  streams  of  grace  kept  their 
inner  life  full  and  free?  How  unselfish 
their  petitions ! How  soul-earnest  their  in- 
tercessions ! This  is  one  wray  to  study 
prayer. 

I have  been  reading  devotionally  for 
the  last  year  Joseph  Parker  on  “The 
Sayings  of  Jesus,”  as  recorded  in 
Matthew.  A prayer  precedes  each  chap- 
ter. What  a praying  man  Parker  was — 
the  secret  of  his  pulpit  power ! 

And  so  it  is  with  all  the  rest,  too  numer- 
ous to  mention ; men  mighty  in  the  Scrip- 
tures because  mighty  in  communion.  The 
greatest  study  of  all  is  that  of  the  laws  of 
the  Spirit,  the  life  conditions  that  must 
be  obeyed  and  followed  if  we  are  to  have 
true  access  to  the  Eternal.  The  great 
gain  of  the  struggles  of  the  past  years  is 


the  discovery  that  the  gospel  of  Revela- 
tion is  not  legal  in  any  forensic  sense,  but 
in  the  biologic.  Prophets  and  apostles 
spoke  to  their  generations  the  eternal  veri- 
ties in  the  terms  of  life.  The  Master  pre- 
eminentlv  was  a life-giver  in  His  teach- 
ings  of  the  laws  of  the  Spirit.  All  His 
sayings  are  based  on  the  life  laws  of  eter- 
nal verities.  The  subject  of  prayer  wTas 
first  in  all  His  teachings  and  the  great 
life  conditions  of  the  praying  spirit  were 
unfolded  fully. 

Master  your  Four  Evangels  on  this  very 
theme  and  see  what  new  books  they  be- 
come, and  helpful.  And  after  reading 
and  making  your  own  comments,  consult 
another  book  of  Andrew  Murray,  “With 
Christ  in  the  School  of  Prayer.” 

What  pastor  has  taken  this  book  and 
unfolded  it  at  the  weekly  meeting  ? Would 
not  much  of  the  dryness  and  deadness  of 
many  weekly  meetings  be  a thing  of  the 
past  if  some  book-study  like  this  were  fol- 
lowed? 

There  is  no  excuse  these  days  for  a 
lifeless  prayer  meeting. 

Talking  of  book  study  on  prayer,  what 
is  better  than  a careful,  scholarly  study 
of  the  whole  Bible,  from  Genesis  to  Rev- 
elation, marking  the  various  stages  of 
spiritual  progress  of  the  race;  how  the 
patriarchs  talked  with  God,  how  the 
prophets,  how  the  priests,  how  the  wise 
men,  how  the  poets  of  Hebrew  lineage. 

And  above  all,  how  Jesus  and  His  dis- 
ciples. 

This  is  a thrilling  study  when  you 
know  scholarly  the  approximate  data  of 
the . various  sections.  And  is  it  not  the 
work  of  a pastor  who  claims  to  be  an  in- 
terpreter of  the  Divine  Mind,  to  know  this 
and  impart  it?  I find  that  the  people 
largely  want  this,  but  find  few  ministers 
able  to  do  it. 

There  is  a saying  of  Sabatier,  in  his 
“Filosofy  of  Religion”  that  is  worth 
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placing  beside  that  of  McCheyne : “A 

History  of  Prayer  would  be  the  best  his- 
tonr  of  the  religious  development  of  man- 
kind. The  history  would  seem  to  com- 
mence in  the  crudest  cry  for  help,  and 
complete  itself  in  perfect  prayer,  which 
in  the  life  of  Christ  is  simply  submission 
to  and  confidence  in  the  Father’s  will.” 

Where  can  we  find  a fuller  and  safer 
prayer  history  than  the  Scriptures?  As 
one  has  said,  “The  Bible  contains  the 
biology  of  Religion.” 

Constantly  as  you  turn  those  precious 
pages,  from  Genesis  to  Malachi,  from 
Matthew  to  Revelation,  you  see  the  Lad- 
der of  Heaven  and  Earth  in  the  various 
steps  of  the  development  of  the  praying 
spirit  in  man,  from  the  intercessory  sup- 
plication of  Abram  for  Sodom  to  the  pas- 
toral prayers  of  Paul  for  his  centers  of 
work;  from  the  words  of  Jacob,  “If  God 
be  with  me,”  “I  will  not  let  thee  go”  to 
the  cry  of  our  Master  in  Gethsemane  and 
His  great  supplication  in  John  17. 

All  the  intervening  steps,  from  the 
lowest  to  the  highest  types  of  prayer,  are 
outlined  in  Revelation — “the  Bible  con- 
tains the  biology  of  Religion,”  and  the 
history  of  its  progressive  steps.  That  is 
one  reason  for  the  great  revival  of  Bible 
study  in  our  day  and  the  place  that  it  is 
to  fill  in  future  instruction  in  all  educa- 
tion. The  historic  study  of  Revelation 
has  given  us  our  truer  perspective  with 
its  broader  horizon,  and  we  come  to  know 
what  a talking  being  the  Eternal  has  been 
through  all  the  ages,  and  how  man  has 
grown  in  his  fellowship  with  Him. 

There  is  a booklet  on  Prayer,  from  the 
mind  of  Dr.  Orchard,  of  London,  called 
“The  Temple,”  in  which  he  speaks  of  the 
prayers  of  the  Outer  Court,  the  Inner 
and  the  Holy  Place.  It  is  suggestive  on 
many  lines.  It  set  me  thinking  thus  : Is 


this  not  experienced  in  life,  your  life, 
my  life? 

We  begin  with  our  Outer  Court  peti- 
tions— our  daily  needs,  troubles,  afflic- 
tions, sorrows,  sins.  Many  never  leave 
this  Court  all  their  earthly  life.  Others 
grow  into  the  spirit  of  the  Inner  Court 
and  begin  to  put  God’s  things  first  and 
their  own  second,  as  “Thy  Name  be  hal- 
lowed,” “Thy  Kingdom  come,”  “Thy  will 
be  done.”  And  a precious  few  so  over- 
come that  they  may  enter  the  Holy  Place, 
yea,  the  Most  Holy,  and  join  in  the  high- 
est grade  of  intercessory  supplications. 
“He  ever  liveth  to  make  intercession,”  and 
“To  him  that  overcometh  will  I give  to 
sit  with  Me  on  My  throne,”  but  we  must 
overcome,  as  He  has  overcome. 

How  many  of  you,  my  friends,  have  won 
this  access  of  King-priests  daily  into  the 
Most  Holy?  There  is  growth  even  in  the 
spirit  of  intercession. 

The  intercession  of  Abram  was  Outer 
Court  compared  with  that  of  Paul  in 
Ephes.  1,  16-23;  3,  14-21. 

The  Master  of  course  is  the  highest  of 
all.  As  we  grow  into  His  name  and 
Spirit,  we  enter  with  Him  and  pray  as 
He  prays.  To  be  such  an  intercessor  is 
the  highest  possible  degree  in  the  Univer- 
sity of  Jesus  Christ  in  all  worlds,  both 
here  and  the  great  beyond.  Should  we 
not  leave  earthly  titles  alone  and  covet 
these  titles  of  the  realm  of  God — the 
B.A.,  Born  from  Above;  the  B.S.,  Bap- 
tized of  the  Spirit;  the  K.P.,  Kin^-Priest 
unto  God,  as  the  author  of  Hebrews 
shows?  Proficiency  in  the  spirit  of  in- 
tercession and  supplication  gains  the 
highest  degree  in  Christ’s  School  of  Life. 
“Set  your  hearts  on  the  higher  talents.” 
Yea,  we  must  study  prayer  more,  for  the 
art  of  fellowship  with  the  Divine  is  the 
greatest  of  all  arts. 


Don’t  try  to  hold  God’s  hand;  let  Him  do  the  holding,  and  you  do  the  trusting. — H. 
W.  Webb-Penloe. 
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NEWS  OF  THE  CHURCHES. 

ABROAD. 


Syria,  Latakia. — Writing  Oct.  5,  1914, 
Kev.  S.  Edgar  has  something  to  say  as 
to  the  state  of  things  in  Latakia  at  that 
date : 

You  might  be  interested  in  these 
times  of  unrest  and  uncertainty  to  have 
a few  lines  as  to  our  goings  and  comings. 
You  see,  we  are  again  at  headquarters. 
We  arrived  here  last  Wednesday  morn- 
ing at  daylight,  having  made  a night 
march  from  Kessab.  This  we  did  to 
avoid  the  scorching  heat  of  the  day.  The 
previous  Monday,  just  a week  ago  to-day, 
I had  gone  down  to  Suadia  to  see  about 
the  opening  of  schools  and  plans  for  the 
winter's  work.  That  night,  just  at  mid- 
night a special  messenger  came  from 
Mrs.  Edgar,  in  Kessab,  saying  that  we 
had  received  a special  message  from  Dr. 
Stewart  and  Miss  Edgar  thinking  it  was 
advisable  for  us  to  return  to  Latakia  as 
soon  as  possible.  They  also  enclosed  us 
a letter  from  the  British  Consul  in  Bei- 
rut, saying  that  he  had  advised  the  re- 
turn of  all  English  subjects  from  their 
summering  places  in  the  Lebanons  to 
Beirut,  so  that  they  might  be  near  in 
case  of  friction.  Also  notified  them  as 
to  the  likelihood  of  scarcity  of  money 
and  supplies  and  even  advised  those  who 
cared  so  to  do  to  return  to  Ehgland. 
This  was  all  a precautionary  measure. 
Accordingly  I returned  to  Kessab  early 
the  following  day,  and  on  arrival  found 
that  Mrs.  Edgar  and  Miss  Mearns,  who 
had  come  up  to  spend  a short  time  with 
us,  had  all  packing  done  and  we  were  in 
the  saddles  at  three-thirty  in  the  after- 
noon. 

We  found  all  well  in  Latakia,  but  all 
the  natives  in  a state  of  fear  and  ex- 


citement. We  saw  then  the  meaning  of 
Dr.  Stewart's  letter  which  he  sent  us  to 
Kessab.  The  Moslems  were  afraid  of 
the  coming  of  the  English  to  bombard 
the  town,  and  the  so-called  Christian 
population  was  afraid  of  the  Moslems 
and  a massacre,  as  there  had  been  much 
talk  on  that  subject.  When  these  things 
reached  the  Governor  he  called  a meet- 
ing and  he  and  the  commander  of  the 
soldiers  gave  full  assurance  that  there 
was  nothing  but  peace  in  the  city  and 
there  would  be  nothing  else.  Yet  at  the 
same  time  there  was  a goodly  exodus  of 
the  people,  both  Moslem  and  Christian, 
into  the  mountains.  On  Friday  the 
Khedivial  steamer  came  and  a large 
number  of  the  richer  Christian  families 
made  a bargain  with  the  captain  to  take 
them  direct  to  Cyprus  from  here,  though 
this  is  not  the  steamer's  route.  On  the 
payment  of  the  required  amount  he  did 
so.  The  following  day  we  had  an  Italian 
steamer  and  another  exodus  of  the 
Moslems. 

Personally  we  are  not  afraid,  but  it 
does  seem  as  though  the  government  is 
making  all  preparations  for  war.  In  case 
this  happened,  I .expect-  we  would  be 
ordered  out  as  others.  This  is  their  priv- 
ilege, seeing  we  are  loyal  Britishers. 

Captain  Williams,  of  the  steamer 'here 
on  Friday,  told  us  that  a large  number 
of  the  British  missionaries  had  returned 
to  England,  and  this  on  the  order  of 
their  respective  societies,  as  there  was  no 
way  to  secure  the  money  to  carry  on  the 
work.  We  heard  on  Saturday  that  Dr. 
Martin  and  family  of  Antioch  had  re- 
turned home. 

We  understood  that  Dr.  Kennedy  and 
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Miss  Metheny  were  planning  to  open 
their  schools  to-day.  Onr  hoarding 
schools,  as  you  know,  are  not  open,  owing 
to  the  lack  of  funds,  and  even  had  we 
the  funds  it  would  not  he  advisable  to 
gather  children  here  under  the  present 
conditions.  We  planned  to  open  day- 
schools  to-day,  hut  postponed  the  open- 
ing until  Wednesday. 

Since  our  return  from  Kessab  we  have 
been  enjoying  the  hospitality  of  Miss 
Edgar  and  Miss  Mearns.  We  had  taken 
some  steps  to  rent  a house  across  the 
street  from  Miss  Wylie,  hut  when  we 
saw  the  turn  in  the  tide  we  gave  it  up, 
as  we  were  sure  we  had  no  money  to  pay 
the  rent  nor  did  Dr.  Stewart  have  it  in 
the  treasury.  Last  week  a letter  came 
from  Dr.  Balph  saying  that  their  com- 
ing was  impossible  at  present,  and  that 
we  had  better  use  their  house  again  this 
year  until  such  time  as  they  would  give 
us  onr  moving  orders.  For  this  generous 
offer  we  are  sincerely  thankful,  and  we 
are  now  back  in  their  place  until  either 
they  or  the  British  Government  order  us 
out. 

We  are  sorry  that  Miss  Wylie  and  the 
Stewart  family  have  had  so  much  of  this 
unrest  and  excitement  to  experience. 
Not  that  they  themselves  were  really 
afraid,  at  least  if  they  were,  they  have 
not  told  me,  but  the  constant  stirring  of 
tongues  on  these  unpleasant  subjects 
cannot  but  be  trying  on  the  nerves,  es- 
pecially of  the  ladies. 

Dr.  Stewart  received  on  Saturday  the 
money  ordered  to  us  through  the  Stand- 
ard Oil  Company’s  agent:  We  were  ex- 

ceedingly grateful  for  this,  for  the  most 
of  us  had  reached  almost  to  the  bottom 
of  our  purses,  and  many  of  the  workers 
were  in  need. 

Now  I must  close,  thanking  you  all  for 
your  deep  interest  and  continued  prayer 
for  us  and  the  Lord’s  work  here;  this 


assurance  has  been  to  us  a great  ground 
of  confidence  in  these  days  of  unrest  and 
concern. 

Cyprus,  Larnaca. — Rev.  W.  McCarroll 
writes  as  follows  under  date  of  October 
9,  1914: 

I was  astonished  to  see  from  your  let- 
ter that  the  Board  was  in  doubt  and  per- 
plexity as  to  Messrs.  Smith  and  Conner. 
I had  no  thought  but  that  they  would 
return  in  good  time  to  their  posts,  nor  had 
they  any  other  thought  or  intention.  The 
communications  between  here  and  Lon- 
don have  been  uninterrupted,  and  they 
could  have  returned  at  any  time  after  the 
war  broke  out. 

They  returned  on  the  27th  via  Mar- 
seilles, Smyrna,  Mersina,  and  .Beirut,  hav- 
ing had  experiences  of  a varied  and  satis- 
fying character,  and  in  good  time  for  the 
opening  of  school. 

School  opened  on  the  30th  with  the 
largest  enrollment  we  have  yet  had  on 
the  opening  day,  and  the  prospects  are 
good  for  the  largest  attendance  in  the  his- 
tory' of  the  school.  It  is  also  a better  year 
financially,  for  we  have  a greater  num- 
ber of  boys  able  to  pay  the  fees  in  full. 
Our  staff  of  teachers  is  complete,  and  in 
fact  we  have  some  additional  help,  as  Dr. 
Martin  and  family,  of  Antioch,  are  with 
us,  and  the  Doctor  has  kindly  consented 
to  take  a Bible  class  in  the  school  while 
he  is  here.  He  came  to  Cyprus  because 
ordered  out  of  Turkey  by  his  Consul,  and 
it  is  uncertain  when  the  way  will  open 
up  for  their  return  to  Antioch.  For- 
tunately we  were  able  to  give  them  ac- 
commodations after  a sort  on  the  Mission 
premises,  and  their  living  in  the  Boarding 
Department  of  the  school.  The  island  is 
perfectly  quiet,  and  so  far  as  we  know, 
perfectly  safe,  with  no  alarms  or  fears  of 
any  kind.  Of  course,  commerce  is  prac- 
tically paralyzed,  and  prices  have  gone 
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up,  but  not  so  high  that  people  cannot 
live.  Our  school  is  one  of  the  agencies 
that  keeps  money  in  circulation,  so  that 
from  an  economic  point  of  view  alone  it 
is  a blessing  to  this  community.  It  is 
drawing  money  from  its  hiding  place  that 
otherwise  would  remain  concealed  and  in 
retirement. 

The  Medical  Department,  too,  has  been 
fulfilling  the  part  of  a bank  for  the  rest 
of  the  Mission,  when  the  Imperial  Otto- 
man Bank  was  able  to  do  nothing.  How 
the  latter  will  accept  drafts  and  cash 
them  when  notified  from  London  that 
they  have  been  cashed  there. 

Have  had  no  word  from  the  Standard 
Oil  Company,  and  do  not  know  how  they 
will  get  money  to  us,  but  we  expect  they 
will  accomplish  their  purpose  some  time, 
so  we  are  not  uneasy,  nor  troubled  in  our 
minds  about  the  outcome.  In  the  mean- 
time we  are  getting  enough  to  eat  and  to 
drink,  and  are  therewith  content. 

The  two  families  of  McCarrolls  were  on 
Troodos  for  a few  weeks,  returning 
toward  the  end  of  August.  My  wife  and 
daughter  remained  with  friends  until  the 
end  of  September,  but  now  all  are  home 
again. 

Mr.  Dwight  H.  Conner  writes  as  fol- 
lows, under  date  of  October  2,  1914: 

Mr.  Smith  and  I arrived  in  Cyprus 
September  27,  after  an  absence  of  about 
three  months  in  Europe.  As  you  perhaps 
know  by  this  time,  we  were  in  Germany 
at  the  beginning  of  the  war,  but  got 
through  Holland  and  over  to  England  in 
safety.  Our  return  trip  was  made  through 
France  to  Marseilles,  and  thence  to  Lar- 
naca.  via  Smyrna,  Mersina  and  Beirut.  It 
was  a rather  long  and  tedious  trip,  but  as 
Mr.  Carithers  was  with  us  and  our  money 
supply  was  small,  we  decided  that  it  was 
the  safest  course  to  follow. 

We  were  both  very  glad  to  see  Cyprus 


again,  and  to  me  especially,  its  bare 
brown  hills  were  a more  pleasing  sight 
than  at  this  time  just  one  3^ear  ago.  After 
a long,  hard  trip,  it  seemed  good  indeed 
to  be  here  in  a place  which  is  apart  from 
the  noise  and  turmoil  of  this  dreadful 
war.  As  we  expected,  Cyprus  is  very 
quiet,  and  the  people  are  coming  here 
from  the  Syrian  coast  to  escape  the  incon- 
venience of  remaining  in  Turkey  during 
the  war.  These  of  course  are  mainly 
Greeks  or  those  who  are  leaving  the  coun- 
try to  escape  being  dragged  into  the  Tur- 
kish army.  Dr.  Martin  and  family,  of 
the  Irish  R.  P.  Mission,  in  Antioch,  came 
over  from  Beirut  with  us  and  are  expect- 
ing to  remain  until  there  is  more  hope  for 
a settled  condition  of  affairs. 

The  financial  condition  of  the  island  as 
a whole  has  been  relieved  to  a certain  ex- 
tent by  the  recent  issue  of  Government 
one  and  five  pound  notes.  Exportation 
of  food  supplies  was  almost  entirely  for- 
bidden after  war  broke  out,  and  so  there 
is  enough  to  last  for  some  time. 

In  spite  of  the  hard  times,  the  outlook 
for  the  American  Academy  is  very  prom- 
ising for  the  year.  We  opened  on  Sep- 
tember 30  with  an  enrollment  of  sixty- 
two,  and  this  was  increased  to  seventy  the 
next  day.  More  will  be  coming  in  the 
first  of  next  week,  so  that  we  are  expect- 
ing to  have  more  than  at  any  time  last 
year.  There  is  a considerable  increase  in 
the  number  of  Turkish  boys  this  year. 
Many  others  who  would  otherwise  leave 
the  island  during  the  winter  are  afraid  to 
go,  and  a number  have  signified  their  in- 
tention of  coming  to  the  school. 

Our  teaching  staff  remains  the  same 
this  year,  except  in  the  French  depart- 
ment. Mr.  Desmeules,  the  instructor,  was 
recalled  by  the  Swiss  Government  about  a 
month  ago,  and  left  to  join  the  army.  His 
place  has  been  filled  and  work  will  go  on 
as  usual. 
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We  praise  the  Lord  for  His  goodness  in 
bringing  us  safely  back  to  our  field  of 
service,  and  we  desire  the  prayers  of  our 


friends  in  behalf  of  this  and  all  other  mis- 
sion fields,  that  the  work  may  continue 
to  bear  fruit  more  abundantly. 


AT  HOME. 


Kansas,  Olathe. — As  a society,  we  have 
been  again  called  to  part  with  a life- 
long member.  Hers  was  a beautiful  life. 
We  all  liked  to  be  near  her — she  made 
one  have  such  a good  time.  She  was  al- 
ways active  in  the  work  of  the  society, 
liberal  in  the  support  of  every  good  cause. 
At  different  times  she  has  served  in  the 
various  offices  of  the  society.  For  years 
she  taught  the  infant  class  in  Sabbath 
school;  in  return  she  had  the  love  of  the 
children.  She  had  a good  knowledge  of 
the  Bible,  ready  with  an  answer  to  hard 
questions.  We  can  all  say  we  have  been 
helped  by  our  contact  with  her  person- 
ality. Her  cheer}'  words  and  kindness 
brought  sunshine  to  darkened  places. 
“Very  pleasant  hast  thou  been  unto  me.” 
We  feel  assured  that  for  her  to  depart 
was  to  be  with  Christ.  Her  life  is  an 
incentive  to  us  to  more  active  service  in 
the  Master’s  vineyard,  till  He  calls  us 
hence. 

To  the  brothers  and  sisters  we  extend 
our  sympathy  in  their  hours  of  loneliness. 

It  is  little  matter  at  what  hour  of  the  day 
The  righteous  fall  asleep; 

Death  cannot  come  to  her  untimely, 

Who  has  learned  to  die: 

The  less  of  this  brief  hour,  the  more  of 
heaven ; 

The  shorter  time,  the  longer  immor- 
tality. 

Addie  Coulter, 

Ella  McGee, 

Jennie  Smith, 

Committee. 

* 

God  is  speaking  to  our  Olathe  Ladies’ 


Missionary  Society  again  in  His  Provi- 
dence, and  it  is  with  sorrow  we  record  the 
death  of  our  Sister,  Mrs.  B.  M.  Atcheson, 
who  departed  this  life  at  home  in  Den- 
ver, Colo.,  July  16,  1914,  and  who,  until 
one  short  year  ago,  was  one  of  our  num- 
ber and  a charter  member  of  our  society, 
much  beloved  by  us  all. 

We  would  bear  testimony  to  her  strong 
Christian  character,  to  her  fidelity  to 
duty,  her  prompt,  efficient  willingness  in 
the  Master’s  service.  She  loved  the  house 
of  God,  the  prayer  meeting  was  her  de- 
light. 

It  pleased  God  to  grant  her  length  of 
days  in  which,  with  loyalty  and  faithful- 
ness and  love,  she  served  her  Master,  her 
Church  and  her  friends — then  a few  short 
weeks  of  patient  waiting — and  she  was 
called  to  be  forever  with  the  Lord. 

To  the  bereaved  husband,  family  and 
friends  we  extend  our  sympathy,  and 
commend  them  to  the  grace  of  the  God  of 
all  comfort.  Who  comforteth  us  in  all 
our  afflictions. 

Committee. 

Kansas,  Topeka. — The  L.  M.  Society 
has  placed  on  its  records  the  following 
minute : 

During  the  past  year  two  of  our  mem- 
bers have  passed  away  full  of  faith  and 
of  years:  Mrs.  Dague,  a charter  member 
of  the  society,  on  FTov.  18,  1913,  at  the 
age  of  seventy-eight  years,  and  Mrs. 
Dickey,  on  April  21,  1914,  in  her  eighty- 
second  year. 

We  desire  to  record  our  gratitude  to 
God  for  sparing  them  so  many  years  to 
encourage  and  aid  us  by  their  presence 
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and  counsel,  and  to  ripen  for  the  better 
society  of  heaven. 

Our  appreciation  of  the  help  they  gave 
us,  and  the  quiet  strength  of  character 
they  exhibited  under  the  burden  of  years ; 
of  the  patience  with  which  they  endured 
the  ills  of  life  and  especially  the  pro- 
tracted and  severe  trials  that  marked  the 
close  of  their  earthly  pilgrimage.  "It  is 
good  that  a man  should  both  hope  and 
quietly  wait  for  the  salvation  of  the 
Lord" 

Our  desire  that  the  loss  we  sustain  in 
their  removal  may  be  turned  into  gain,  as 
we  follow  all  that  was  worthy  in  their 
example,  and  seek  to  be  quickened  into 
greater  diligence  in  the  Master’s  service, 
and  to  be  prepared  to  meet  Him  at  His 
call. 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Woodburit, 
Mrs.  L.  E.  Scott, 

Mrs.  F.  J.  Holmes. 

Kansas,  Winchester. — The  Women’s 
Missionary  Society  of  the  Winchester 
Congregation  desire  to  place  on  record 
their  tribute  of  love  and  esteem  for  one 
of  their  members,  Mrs.  Nancy  Curry, 
who  entered  into  rest  August  12,  1914. 

She  was  a faithful  follower  of  her 
Master  from  early  girlhood.  The  in- 
fluence of  her  quiet  and  retiring  manner 
was  felt  by  all.  The  patience  and  sub- 


mission which  she  manifested  through  her 
long  and  severe  suffering  should  he  an 
example  for  all. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  who  has  lost  a 
devoted  mother,  we  extend  our  loving 
sympathy,  and  commend  them  to  the 
heavenly  Father,  in  their  hour  of  sadness. 

We  thank  God  that  they  sorrow  not  as 
those  who  have  not  the  glorious  hope  in 
Christ. 

Committee. 

New  York. — The  Ladies’  Missionary 
Society  of  the  Third  Reformed  Presby- 
terian Church  of  Philadelphia  desire  to 
place  on  record  a tribute  to  the  memory 
of  Miss  Eliza  McCandless,  who  passed 
from  death  to  life  Sept.  17,  1914.  She 
was  of  a quiet,  unassuming  character, 
faithful  in  her  attendance  at  our  meet- 
ings when  opportunity  afforded. 

She  loved  the  house  of  God,  and  al- 
though of  late  she  was  at  a distance 
from  it,  yet  her  desire  was  to  he  near  it 
that  she  might  attend  the  services. 

We  would  extend  our  sympathy  to  the 
sorrowing  relatives  and  friends. 

We  should  strive  to  live  nearer  each 
day  to  the  Master.  "For  in  such  an  hour 
as  ye  think  not  the  Son  of  Man  cometh.” 
Miss  A.  Hogar, 

Mrs.  J.  Servis, 

Miss  A.  M.  Johnston. 


0 Merciful  God,  whose  Blessed  Son  came  into  the  world  not  to  be  ministered 
unto,  but  to  minister,  grant  me  such  a measure  of  grace  that  the  aim  of  my  life  may 
not  be  self-gratification,  but  unselfish  service.  Train  me  to  find  in  the  little  events 
of  daily  life  opportunities  to  serve  my  companions  and  to  bring  brightness  into  their 
lives.  Grant  that,  if  it  be,  I may  have  courage  to  die  for  them  and  for  Him  Who  is 
the  best  of  friends.  Grant  that,  till  death  comes,  I may  have  grace  to  live  for  them 
and  for  Him,  Who  liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee  and.  the  Holy  Ghost,  One  God, 
world  without  end.  Amen. — George  Wharton  Pepper. 


It  is  not  what  one  does,  but  what  one  tries  to  do,  that  makes  the  soul  strong  and  fit 
for  a noble  career. — E.  P.  Tenney. 
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THE  PRAYER  MEETING  * 

It  is  a saying  so  old  and  trite  that  I 
hesitate  to  repeat  it,  that  the  prayer  meet- 
ing is  the  spiritual  thermometer  of  a 
church.  But  real  proverbs  never  grow 
old.  True  it  is,  that  frigidity  in  the 
prayer  meeting  indicates  at  least  a barren 
and  unfruitful  church.  If  the  appointed 
place  for  meeting  the  Master  in  social 
prayer  is  deserted,  if  the  prayers  ascend 
only  from  the  throat  and  are  only  vain 
repetitions,  without  purpose  or  direction, 
if  the  hearts  are  as  cold  as  an  unlighted 
furnace — then  the  pastor  may  well  be  dis- 
couraged and  examine  himself  to  know 
where  lies  the  fault,  why  the  altar  is 
smokeless  and  the  live  coals  have  become 
only  dead  cinders.  A dead  prayer  meet- 
ing is  both  the  cause  and  the  result  of  a 
lifeless  congregation. 

Ho  one  doubts  the  value  and  necessity 
of  a successful  mid-week  prayer  meeting. 
How  are  we  to  introduce  new  life  into 
this  wonderfully  fine  old  institution? 

I.  The  Church  must  know  the  impor- 
tance of  intercessory  prayer. 

If  I read  the  Word  of  God  aright,  it 
seems  to  me  that  God  has  based  the  prog- 
ress'of  His,  Kingdom  on  the  use  of  prayer. 
If  we  pray,  then  God  will  bless  His  work, 
and  if  we  do  not  pray,  then  His  work  will 
cease. 

You  remember  the  story  of  the  battle 
of  Bephidim,  when  Amalek  came  to  at- 
tack Israel.  Moses  went  up  the  side  of 
the  mountain  overlooking  the  valley,  and 
there  he  lifted  up  his  hands  in  prayer  to 
God,  and  as  long  as  his  hands  were  up- 
lifted, then  Israel  prevailed ; but  when  he 

* Spoken  at  Conference  of  New  York 
Presbytery , Newburgh , N.  Y.,  October, 
1914. 


lowered  them,  then  Amalek  prevailed.  So 
Aaron  and  Hur  stood  on  either  side  and 
stayed  up  his  hands,  and  in  the  evening 
Amalek  was  defeated.  As  long  as  Moses 
prayed,  the  people  of  God  were  victorious. 

God,  seemingly,  will  not  advance  His 
Kingdom  unless  we  pray.  Ho  man  can 
limit  God,  yet  God  can  limit  Himself. 
He  can  say,  “I  will  not  work  nor  bless 
unless  men  pray.”  God  can  do  all  things, 
but  He  may  condition  His  work  and 
blessing  upon  the  faithfulness  of  men  in 
prayer.  God  says,  “Ask,  and  it  .shall  be 
given  you ; seek,  and  ye  shall  find ; knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you ; for  every 
one  that  asketh  receiveth;  and  he  that 
seeketh  findeth;  and  to  him  that  knock- 
eth  it  shall  be  opened.”  If  we  ask,  we 
receive;  if  we  seek,  we  find;  if  we  knock, 
the  door  is  opened.  But  the  plain  infer- 
ence is  that  if  we  do  not  do  these  things, 
then  no  result  will  follow.  God  could 
hardly  lay  down  these  conditions  and  so 
impress  upon  us  the  necessity  of  prayer 
and  then  expect  to  bestow  the  blessings 
whether  we  prayed  or  not.  Even  an 
earthly  parent  would  hardly  govern  his 
children  that  way.  Again,  God  promises, 
“Call  upon  Me  in  the  day  of  trouble  and 
I will  deliver  thee.”  How,  God  is  very 
anxious  to  deliver  us,  but  again  the  clear 
inference  of  the  verse  is,  that  if  we  do  not 
call,  then  God  will  not  deliver.  Our  de- 
liverance is  conditioned  upon  our  prayer. 
Jesus  commanded  His  disciples,  “Pray  ye 
therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that 
He  send  forth  laborers  into  His  harvest.” 
How,  if  God  so  willed,  He  could  send 
forth  laborers  by  the  thousands,  but  the 
clear  inference  again  is  that  He  will  not 
send  them  out  unless  we  pray.  The  power 
of  God  is  unlimited,  His  energies  are 
boundless,  yet  it  seems  to  be  the  will  of 
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God  that  only  our  prayers  can  release 
those  energies  for  the  good  of  the  world. 

Hudson  Taylor  tells  how  in  one  of  the 
China  inland  mission  stations  a great  work 
was  being  accomplished.  More  people 
were  being  converted,  and  there  was  more 
interest  in  the  work  than  at  the  other 
stations.  The  missionary  there  did  not 
seem  to  have  any  more  brains  or  to  be 
any  more  consecrated  than  the  mission- 
aries in  the  stations  around,  yet  he  had 
greater  success.  Mr.  Taylor  was  home  in 
England  telling  about  his  work,  when  a 
man  came  up  and  introduced  himself.  In 
their  conversation  Taylor  found  that  the 
man  seemed  to  know  all  the  facts  in  that 
particular  field.  He  asked  the  man  if 
he  knew  the  missionary  there.  “0  yes,” 
he  replied.  “We  were  schoolmates  in  col- 
lege together.”  Then  he  went  on  to  ex- 
plain how  his  friend  would  send  home  to 
him  the  names  of  inquirers  and  converts, 
and  he  made  it  a point  to  pray  definitely 
for  each  one  of  them  and  for  the  work. 
“Oh!”  said  Taylor,  “that  explains  it  all. 
The  man  in  England  praying  definitely 
and  constantly  had  brought  the  success 
and  power.” 

It  seems  to  me  that  if  our  members 
were  convinced  that  God's  work  would  not 
prosper  unless  they  prayed,  then  they 
would  come  to  the  prayer  meeting,  for 
they  would  see  its  importance.  There  are 
certain  results  for  which  we  are  very 
anxious.  We  desire  to  hear  of  the  power 
of  God  in  China  and  the  Levant.  We  are 
anxious  for  a high  type  of  spirituality  in 
Geneva  College  and  the  Seminary.  Our 
congregations  and  denomination  are  very 
near  our  hearts.  We  long  for  the  conver- 
sion of  souls  and  for  a deeper  spiritual 
power  for  ourselves,  and  if  we  are  ab- 
solutely convinced  that  these  cannot  come 
without  prayer,  then  certainly  our  prayer 
meeting  rooms  would  be  filled  on  Wednes- 
day evening. 


II.  Our  prayer  meetings  must  be 
wisely  conducted. 

There  must  be  a definite  purpose  in 
each  meeting.  We  cannot  stumble  aim- 
lessly into  spiritual  power.  We  must  be 
as  definite  in  our  purpose  as  is  a business 
man  in  his  business,  or  a doctor  in  his 
profession.  Why  do  we  go  to  prayer 
meeting,  and  what  do  we  expect  to  accom- 
plish? What  increment  do  we  bring  to 
the  interest  of  the  meeting? 

It  is  a good  plan  to  have  one,  two,  or 
three  definite  objects  for  prayer.  Then 
spend  most  of  the  time  in  praying  for 
those  objects.  Our  prayers  are  entirely 
too  general.  Half  the  time  we  do  not 
have  any  real  object  in  view.  Let  the  pas- 
tor prepare  a list.  Then  spend  fifteen  or 
twenty  minutes  praying  for  these  things. 
If  twenty  minutes  is  too  long  to  stand 
with  comfort,  then  kneel  or  find  some 
position  that  is  easy.  God  looketh  on  the 
heart.  Prayer  is  the  important  thing, 
not  posture.  Sometimes  let  the  whole 
meeting  be  spent  in  prayer  for  our  mis- 
sions, or  Geneva,  or  the  young  people  of 
the  congregation,  or  any  kindred  object. 
Such  a meeting  is  far  better  both  in  in- 
terest and  worth  than  a meeting  of  formal 
speeches. 

Too  often  our  meetings  are  frozen  with 
formality.  Much  is  made  in  the  New 
Testament  of  Witness  Bearing.  Those 
early  meetings  for  social  worship  which 
Paul,  Peter,  John  and  Silas  held  were 
largely  filled  with  personal  testimony. 
They  told  of  the  saving  power  of  Jesus. 
They  related  the  wonderful  deeds  of  the 
Holy  Spirit.  They  told  what  Christ 
meant  to  them.  They  confessed  their 
weaknesses  and  sins.  They  prayed  one  for 
the  other.  We  are  so  careful  to  copy  the 
form  of  the  New  Testament  worship,  but 
we  have  neglected  the  spirit.  Hid  you 
ever  hear  of  a Covenanter  testimony  meet- 
ing? We  blame  our  Scotch  blood,  when 
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the  real  trouble  is  that  our  hearts  are  not 
warm  with  the  lore  of  Christ  nor  quick- 
ened by  the  presence  of  the  Spirit.  For- 
mal talks  on  Corinth  or  Philippi,  and 
stereotyped  remarks  on  abstract  doctrine 
are  out  of  place  in  a prayer  meeting.  At 
any  rate,  they  are  sure  to  kill  it. 

There  is  a woefully  large  number  of 
tongue-tied  Christians.  They  can  talk 
life  insurance  fluently.  They  can  be- 
come eloquent  behind  a counter.  They 
can  discuss  problems  of  State,  and  how 
their  eyes  will  flash  when  they  talk  of 
war,  but  how  dull  and  prosaic  they  be- 
come in  a prayer  meeting.  “The  fuel 
they  bring/5  says  Cuyler,  “is  only  water- 
soaked  wood  or  burnt-out  cinders/5  A 
personal  experience  with  Christ  never 
grows  old  in  its  telling. 

• If  a prayer  meeting  is  cold  and  life- 
less. we  may  be  sure  that  the  trouble  lies 
in  the  kind  of  fuel  we  have  brought. 
Can  we  testify  to  a personal  experience 
with  Christ?  Do  we  come  with  a deep 
sense  of  sin  and  a longing  to  be  pure? 
Is  Christ5s  salvation  so  real  to  us  that  we 
love  to  tell  of  it?  If  there  is  no  warmth 
to  our  meetings,  we  can  trace  the  trouble 
right  back  to  our  own  hearts  which  are 
not  yet  aflame  with  spirituality  because 
they  have  not  been  touched  with  the  fire 
from  off  the  altar  of  God. 

(Rev.)  A.  A.  Johnston. 

Walton , N.  Y. 

WALTER  T.  MILLER. 

AN  APPRECIATION  OF  HIS  LIFE  AND 
SERVICES. 

Walter  T.  Miller  was  a great  man  in 
the  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church,  and 
during  a long  term  of  years  he  occupied 
a prominent  position  in  one  of  the  most 
important  branches  of  Church  service, 
namely,  the  Foreign  Mission  work.  But 
it  is  not  of  the  prominence  of  the  place 
in  the  Church  which  he  achieved  to 


which  attention  should  be  drawn,  as  his 
record  in  this  respect  is  widely  spread 
over  the  records  of  the  Church,  and 
needs  no  further  notice  at  this  time; 
neither  did  his  greatness  in  the  Church, 
nor  the  prominence  of  his  place  therein 
mark  the  greatness  of  the  man  and  of  his 
character ; these  were  but  the  outward  and 
visible  effects  which  followed  in  natural 
course  the  many  manifestations  of  the 
greatness  in  character  which  he  evinced 
throughout  his  life. 

Two  good  tests  of  character  are : 

First. — The  nature  of  the  service  per- 
formed. 

Second. — The  nature  of  the  enjoy- 
ments preferred. 

In  neither  of  these  tests  did  the  char- 
acter of  Walter  T.  Miller  fail  in  any  par- 
ticular, but  in  each  of  them  it  stood  re- 
vealed in  conspicuous  greatness;  his 
whole  life  was  spent  in  the  service  of  the 
Master,  and  it  was  this  life  of  service 
which  made  him  great;  there  never  was 
another  man  in  the  Reformed  Presbyterian 
Church  who  sacrificed  more  of  his  time, 
and  who  did  it  so  lovingly  and  so  will- 
ingly as  our  beloved  brother  Walter  T. 
Miller;  and  it  is  not  too  much  to  say 
that  the  Church  owes  a great  deal  to 
our  departed  brother  for  his  long  and 
untiring  service  in  the  Foreign  Mission 
work. 

With  him  also  the  King  was  always 
first  in  his  heart — his  enjoyment  was  in 
the  full  measure  of  His  service.  He 
loved  God5s  house,  he  loved  the  compan- 
ionship of  God5s  people,  he  loved  the 
prayer  meeting;  and  above  all  he  loved 
the  King’s  work. 

It  was  the  joy  and  pleasure  of  his  life 
to  serve  the  Church.  All  his  days  were 
in  the  Church. 

Henry  05Neill, 

William  H.  Linson, 
John  A.  McIlvaine. 
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MINUTE  OF  THE  FOREIGN  BOARD. 

With  a profound  sense  of  loss,  but  with 
unaffected  submission  to  the  will  of  the 
Redeemer  we  record  the  passing  of  our  be- 
loved associate,  Walter  T.  Miller,  who  was 
called  to  his  reward  August  4,  1914.  A 
man  of  wide  experience  and  distinguished 
above  many  for  Christian  integrity,  in  the 
Exchange  as  well  as  in  the  Church,  loyal 
to  the  claims  of  Christ  the  Lord,  and 
always  ready  to  make  personal  sacrifices 
for  the  furtherance  of  His  cause,  Mr. 
Miller  was  admirably  qualified  for  the 
Treasuryship  of  Foreign  Missions.  To 
this  responsible  position  he  was  appointed 
by  S}7nod  in  1872,  and  he  served  the 
Church  in  that  capacity  with  ex- 
ceptional fidelity  till  forced  by  fail- 
ing health  to  retire  from  the  activ- 
ities of  public  life.  Perhaps  no  one 
ever  labored  more  earnestly  and  untiring- 
ly to  promote  his  own  material  interests 
than  our  brother  to  help  further  the  mis- 
sionary operations  of  the  Church  “in  the 
regions  beyond.”  Long  after  regular 
hours  he  could  be  found  in  his  office  look- 
ing after  the  interests  entrusted  to  his 
care,  and  writing  encouraging  letters  to 
the  missionaries.  Several  times  he  was 
offered  a salary,  but  he  steadfastly  de- 
clined to  accept  any  remuneration,  till, 
owing  to  the  extension  of  the  missions,  the 
service  became  burdensome  to  a man  of 
his  age.  Only  then  could  he  be  persuaded 
to  take  the  small  sum  of  $250  to  cover 
clerical  hire. 

Walter  T.  Miller,  “after  he  had  served 
his  own  generation  by  the  will  of  God,  fell 
on  sleep.”  “He  rests  from  his  labors,  and 
his  works  do  follow  him.” 

R.  M.  SOMMERVILLE, 

A.  A.  Samson, 
Henry  O’Neill. 

A PERSONAL  MESSAGE  FROM  ONUA. 

Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  Feb.  24. 
I note  with  much  interest  your  items  of 


Church  news.  I have  with  me  at  present 
as  my  guest  a Mr.  Seaforth  MacKenzie, 
who  was  born  a dozen  miles  from  New 
Glasgow,  N.  S.,  but  who  has  since  then 
traveled  all  over  the  world.  He  seems  to 
have  had  a very  varied  career  indeed. 

My  sister  Minnie  had  to  leave  the  group 
in  broken  health,  as  you  know.  She  and 
her  husband,  Mr.  Gillan,  are  settled  in  a 
charge  about  seventy  miles  from  Mel- 
bourne, and  eight  from  Ballarat.  He  has 
three  services  each  Sabbath,  two  sermons 
and  a good  deal  of  visiting,  but  the  place 
is  ideally  healthy,  with  just  a touch  of 
snow  each  year — sometimes  none. 

The  New  Zealand  Presbyterian  Church 
hesitates  about  a new  hospital  after  the 
Ambrim  disaster,  owing  to  the  uncertain- 
ty of  the  political  outlook.  Australia  is 
taking  a keener  interest  in  the  New  Heb- 
rides, and  that  will  help  us.  I believe 
there  is  now  a conference  in  London  to 
try  and  amend  the  Condominium.  Mr. 
Mahafiy,  fhe  Assistant  High  Commis- 
sioner, is  going  home  to  take  part,  and  he 
is  a warm  friend  of  the  natives  and  the 
Mission. 

My  teacher,  who  was  imprisoned,  is 
again  out  of  jail,  along  with  his  three 
companions.  It  was  a most  unjust  and 
illegal  punishment,  and  it  is  being  taken 
up  by  the  Federal  Government  in  Aus- 
tralia. I think  the  French  rather  regret 
their  actions. 

You  may  have  heard  of  the  death  of  my 
dear  wife.  Hers  was  a short,  bright,  useful 
life.  She  had  shown  her  talent  for  every 
department  of  the  Mission  work.  We  do 
not  know  God’s  wider,  better  plans.  We 
only  feel  the  sore  ache,  and  see  the  work 
crippled  here.  She  loved  the  island  life, 
the  native  women  seemed  to  adore  her, 
and  she  reveled  in  the  scenery,  the  flow- 
ers, in  fact,  everything,  and  seemed  ideal- 
ly fitted  for  the  Mission  life. 

This  has  been  a hard  year — teachers 
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imprisoned,  the  Ambrim  hospital  de- 
stroyed, onr  church  blown  down,  though 
we  built  a church  in  its  place  to  hold 
twice  the  number;  six  of  the  teaching 
staff  and  picked  men  of  Dr.  Sandilands, 
killed  and  eaten  by  Malekulan  bushmen, 
then  the  death  of  my  wife  on  March  18. 
We  long  for  God’s  blessing  on  our  work. 

With  very  kindest  regards  to  Mrs.  Som- 
merville  and  yourself  and  all  friends, 
Yours  very  sincerely, 

Fred  J.  Paton. 

Malekula,  New  Hebrides. 

OCTOBER  22,  1914. 

A letter,  dated  Oct.  22,  that  came  in 
from  Rev.  A.  J.  McFarland,  of  Mersina, 
Asia  Minor,  after  Olive  Trees  was 
made  up : 

It  seems  some  time  since  I last  ad- 
dressed you,  and  perhaps  you  will  be  in- 
terested to  hear  something  from  us  in 
these  unusual  times. 

Well,  we  are  following  very  nearly 
our  regular  program,  now  that  we  have 
settled  down  to  a program  again.  Miss 
Sterrett  made  a rather  hurried  exit  from 
Soukuluk  with  the  Irish  brethren,  under 
the  incentive  of  rather  imperative  ad- 
vice from  the  English  consular  repre- 
sentative at  Alexandrette,  who  seems  to 
have  been  influenced  largely  by  the  mani- 
fest unusual  activity  and  influence  of  the 
German  representative  there  in  the  local 
Turkish  politics.  The  Adana  English 
Consul  also  got  uneasy  and  advised  our 
Canadian  friends  and  neighbors  in  Guz- 
ney  to  get  down  to  their  homes,  so  as  our 
Consul  had  been  rather  advising  us  for 
some  time  to  the  same  effect  in  a general 
way,  wre  all  decided  to  move  down  at 
once.  The  Lord  tempered  the  wind  to 
the  shorn  lambs,  and  gave  us  unusually 
fine  weather  all  through  September,  so 
we  did  not  seem  to  suffer  much  from 
the  early  return  to  the  plain,  unless 


that  may  have  had  something  to  do  with 
bringing  on  Mrs.  Peoples’  illness.  She 
wras  quite  ill  for  a while,  but  is  up  and 
around  again  now.  The  rest  of  the  cir- 
cle are  quite  well.  Mr.  Carithers  and  his 
friends  from.  Larnaca  got  back  from 
their  tour  in ' Europe  in  time  for  the 
opening  of  school,  notwithstanding  many 
difficulties.  Our  biggest  problem,  as  we 
considered  opening  up  work,  was  the 
financial  one.  Funds  are  usually  pretty 
low  at  the  end  of  the  summer,  and  owing 
to  the  closing  of  our  bank,  we  had  less  on 
hand  of  available  funds  than  usual  even 
at  that  time.  But  there  seemed  a possi- 
bility of  getting  some  transmitted  in  one 
way  or  another  from  Dr.  Metheny,  so  we 
opened  up,  only  limiting  the  boarding 
pupils  to  those  who  could  pay  for  at  least 
the  actual  additional  expense  they  en- 
tailed, as  we  felt  we  must  keep  most  of 
our  teachers,  anyway.  We  had  been  suc- 
cessful in  getting  them  all  exempted  from 
the  army.  But  the  boys’  day  school  has 
opened  up  in  a very  promising  manner. 
Notwithstanding  a decided  raise  in  the 
price  of  tuition,  we  have  about  twice  as 
many  day  pupils  as  last  year,  with  new 
applications  almost  daily.  Tarsus  school 
is  not  quite  as  large  yet,  as  the  Fellahin 
are  a little  cautious  under  these  new  con- 
ditions, with  all  foreigners  deprived  of 
their  special  privileges  by  the  abrogation 
of  the  Capitulations.  But  when  they 
And  how  little  real  difference  the  abroga- 
tion has  made  for  us,  it  is  likely  they  will 
screw  up  their  courage  again. 

One  thousand  dollars  received  through 
the  local  agency  of  the  Standard  Oil  Co. 
has  made  us  a little  easier  financially  for 
the  present.  We  had  heard  they  were 
rather  embarrassed  with  the  amount  of 
cash  that  had  accumulated  in  their  hands 
with  no  way  to  transmit  it,  and  wondered 
if  we  could  not  be  mutually  helpful.  We 
are  only  wondering  why  the  treasurer  was 
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unable  to  send  the  larger  amount  he  men- 
tioned in  his  letter  with  the  salary  state- 
ments, but  we  will  know  ere  this  reaches 
you,  likely. 

Had  an  unusually  large  meeting  on 
Sabbath  morning,  in  English,  to  pray  for 
world  peace.  All  the  local  consuls  were 
invited,  and  four  of  them  came.  Some 
sent  regrets,  fearing  they  might  be  crit- 
icised for  making  even  that  much  of  a 
move  toward  peace  while  their  govern- 
ments were  refusing  mediation.  Have 
been  waiting  for  a steamer  most  of  this 
week,  to  take  Margaret  to  the  American 
Faculty  School,  Beirut.  Am  still  wait- 
ing. But  we  have  four  and  five  Italians 
per  week,  mostly,  and  two  Khedivial  or 
Egyptian  steamers.  Am  still  hoping  to 
get  away  to-morrow,  Friday.  The  Prus- 


sian school  Margaret  attended  last  year 
has  not  opened,  and  many  English  work- 
ers of  the  various  societies  have  left  the 
country,  and  much  of  tlieir  work  is 
stopped.  There  was  much  talk  of  Turkey 
going  into  the  war  also,  but  there  seems 
much  better  prospect  of  wiser  counsels 
prevailing  at  the  Sublime  Porte  now. 
While  they  could  be  persuaded  that  the 
Triple  Entente  would  be  defeated  quick- 
ly, they  were  rather  keen  for  a hand  in 
the  melee,  especially  the  spoils;  but  since 
it  is  evident  the  dividing  of  the  spoils 
may  be  a long  way  off  yet,  their  papers 
are  preaching  neutrality  more  freely. 

We  all  join  in  kindest  regards  to  Mrs. 
Sommerville  and  yourself. 

Yours  sincerely, 

A.  J.  McFarland. 


“I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name,  thou  art  mine.”  In  a hotel  or  a prison,  a man 
may  be  known  by  the  number  of  his  room  or  his  cell,  but  ai^  home  we  are  called  by 
our  names.  And  God’s  house  is  neither  a hotel  nor  a prison;  it  is  a home.  We 
murmur  over  the  sleeping  babe  the  name  known  only  to  love’s  whisper,  and  the  feeling 
in  our  hearts  interprets  that  in  the  heart  of  our  Father,  when  He  looks  down  and 
remembers  His  own.  It  is  the  old  pet  name  that,  after  all,  stirs  our  hearts  more 
than  that  name  and  fame  that  are  uttered  in  the  ear  of  a listening  world.  This  is  the 
highest  rapture  of  life,  to  know  our  lives  in  the  hands  of  love  by  the  power  of  the 
name  which  binds  together  the  eternal  God  and  the  human  soul. — Northwestern 


Christian  Advocate. 

Jesus  Christ  redeemed  us  at  infinite  cost.  Our  heavenly  Father  has  made  us  His 
own  by  a price  which  is  coined  and  issued  by  love,  and  which  therefore  wins  us  wholly. 
Let  us  therefore  look  upon  our  bodies  as  belonging  to  God.  He  has  not  rented  them, 
but  purchased  them  outright.  We  should  strive  to  keep  our  minds  and  hearts  pure 
and  clean,  and  habitable  for  the  distinguished  Guest  Who  is  willing  to  abide  with  us. 
Keep  the  windows  of  the  soul  clean  and  transparent.  Let  them  not  look  upon  things 
that  degrade  and  defile.  Adorn  the  walls  of  the  mind  with  beautiful  pictures.  How 
the  Spirit  would  be  shocked  and  grieved  to  inhabit  some  men’s  minds  and  bodies. 
Their  thoughts  and  mental  pictures  are  so  foul  and  offensive.  “Keep  thy  heart  with 
all  diligence,  for  out  of  it  are  the  issues  of  life.” — M.  F.  Smith. 

Prosperity  is  a painted  window,  which  shuts  out  much  of  the  clear  light  of  God,  and 
only  when  the  blue,  and  the  crimson  and  the  golden  tinge  are  removed,  is  the  glass 
restored  to  its  full  transparency.  Adversity  thus  takes  away  tinge,  and  color  and 
dimness,  and  we  see  our  God  far  better  than  before,  if  our  eyes  are  prepared  for 
the  light. — Spurgeon. 
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WOMEN’S  DEPARTMENT. 

Edited  by  Mrs.  J.  S.  Martin  and  Mrs.  T.  H.  Acheson. 


MISSION  STUDY. 

Conducted  By  Mrs.  Mary  E.  Metheny. 

THE  CHILD  IN  THE  MIDST. 

No.  II. — Outline. 

I.  The  Child  at  School: 

1.  Appreciation  of  schools. 

2.  Divergent  views  on  education. 

3.  Illiteracy. 

4.  Training  of  teachers. 

5.  Difficulties  in  the  way. 

6.  Need  for  hooks. 

7.  Industrial  education. 

II.  The  Child  at  Worship : 

1.  Prayer  to  idols. 

2.  Mohammedan  prayers. 

3*  Evils  of  temple  worship. 

4.  Bible  teaching. 

5.  Obstacles. 

III.  The  Child  at  Work  for  Christ: 

1.  Dr.  Lihi  Cu. 

2.  Indian  girl  redeemed. 

3.  Persian  schools. 

4.  Syrian  girls. 

5.  Samuel  Crowther. 

6.  Korea. 

7.  Missionary  children. 

8.  Work  for  children  at  home. 
The  mission  school  creates  a new  life 

for  the  child.  Happy  children  in  the 
United  States  do  not  need  to  take  a daily 
walk  of  six  miles  to  and  from  school. 
The  mothers  here  take  it  as  a matter  of 
course  that  their  children  shall  go  to 
school  as  soon  as  they  have  reached  the 
proper  age.  They  know  nothing  of  the 
joy  experienced  by  those  who  are  grate- 
ful that  their  daughters  are  not  to  grow 
up  as  they  have  done.  Happily,  also,  we 


have  no  husbands  bringing  eleven-year- 
old  wives  to  be  taught. 

The  story  of  a band  of  men  holding 
up  a missionary  till  he  should  promise 
them  a school  shows  the  value  these  men 
set  upon  learning. 

Not  all  look  at  this  question  alike.  A 
Hindu  proverb  likens  the  education  of 
a girl  to  putting  a knife  into  the  hands 
of  a monkey.  The  Koran  says  men  are 
superior  to  women  on  account  of  the  su- 
perior qualities  God  has  given  the 
former.  On  the  other  hand,  a Persian 
says  we  must  have  educated  mothers,  in 
order  to  have  statesmen.  Another 
authority  states  that  no  scheme  for  the 
education  of  primitive  races  can  succeed 
if  it  ignores  woman’s  influence  in  family 
and  tribe. 

Many  countries,  first  among  them 
Japan,  are  awake  to  the  necessity  of 
schools  for  their  people.  When  we  con- 
sider the  number  of  unenlightened  places 
there  are  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  and 
look  at  the  statistics  of  illiteracy,  we  be- 
gin to  realize  the  need  of  schools,  and 
Christian  schools.  Germany  stands  high- 
est in  literacy,  with  0.03  illiterates;  Eng- 
land and  Wales  second  with  1.8;  the 
United  States  third  with  7.7.  In  India 
we  find  92.5,  Ceylon  78.3,  Cape  of  Good 
Hope  (excepting  Europeans)  86.2,  Egypt 
92.7. 

In  countries  such  as  these  last  named, 
it  is  not  possible  to  find  teachers;  they 
must  get  them  from  some  farther  ad- 
vanced land.  India,  China,  Persia  and 
Turkey  all  call  for  schools.  In  some 
countries  there  is  no  written  language, 
and  in  others  only  a privileged  class  get 


284 


Women's  Department. 


the  benefit  of  education.  Some  of  these 
children  have  no  power  of  concentration, 
so  that  work  should  begin  early.  Early 
marriage  takes  girls  out  of  school  before 
fairly  started.  The  child  must  be  taught 
even  to  play.  When  the  child  has 
learned  to  read  there  is  a lack  of  suitable 
books,  and  these  must  be  translated.  In- 
dustrial training  is  another  necessity. 

What  a contrast  between  the  worship 
of  the  child  brought  up  in  a Christian 
home,  and  the  child  in  a heathen  coun- 
try! In  Thibet  the  child  repeats  the 
senseless  sentence,  “Om.  the  jewel  in  the 
lotus.  Hum.”  In  India  the  child 
watches  the  killing  and  skinning  of  the 
sacrifices,  and  sees  his  elders  bathe  in 
the  sacred  river.  Little  girls  are  taken 
and  brought  up  to  a life  of  prostitution 
in  the  temples. 

The  Moslem  child  is  not  required  to 
pray  till  seven  years  old,  and  it  is  not  a 
sin  to  omit  it  till  the  boy  is  eleven.  Then 
he  must  begin  in  earnest,  washing  first 
face,  hands,  arms,  feet  and  legs,  then 
repeat  the  prayers,  always  in  Arabic,  no 
matter  what  may  be  his  native  tongue. 
It  is  not  necessary  for  him  to  under- 
stand the  prayers.  He  must  face  Mecca, 
stand,  kneel,  bow,  and  strike  the  ground 
with  his  forehead  at  the  correct  times, 
and  this  five  times  a day.  When  twelve, 
he  and  his  nine-year-old  sister  must  keep 
the  fast,  when  for  a whole  month  neither 
food  nor  drink  may  pass  their  lips  from 
sunrise  to  sunset. 

In  Africa  the  child  worships  his  an- 
cestors. An  object  frequently  wor- 
shipped is  the  skull  of  the  father  kept 
in  a box.  In  Japan  there  is  a special 
god  for  children,  carved  out  of  the  solid 
rock,  and  it  is  so  ugly  that  the  sight  of 
it  frightens  the  children.  The  stories 
told  of  some  of  the  Hindu  gods  are  such 
as  to  destroy  the  morals  of  the  wor- 
shipper. 


What  a contrast  it  must  be  when  they 
come  to  the  Christian  Sabbath  School 
and  learn  of  Him  who  said,  “Suffer  little 
children  to  come  to  Me.”  All  these 
things  so  harden  the  hearts  of  those  who 
practice  them  that  when  grown  up  it  is 
difficult  to  make  any  impression  on 
them.  Hence  the  desire  of  missionaries 
everywhere  to  open  schools  where  the 
children  may  early  learn  the  way  of  life. 

This  book  tells  of  little  children  who 
have  been  thrown  out  to  die,  who  have 
been  rescued,  and  have  become  workers 
for  Christ.  Is  there  not  then  work  for 
our  own  children  ? Should  we  not  teach 
them  to  pray  for  their  far-away  brothers 
and  sisters,  to  give  to  send  the  gospel  to 
them,  and  to  be  ready  when  grown  up  to 
give  themselves  to  the  work? 

JUNIOR  DEPARTMENT. 

OUR  WORLD  FAMILY. 
CHAPTER  IVi— SCHOOL  DAYS. 

In  Japan: 

Children  wear  wooden  shoes. 

Carry  umbrellas  made  of  oiled  paper. 

Wear  cloaks  made  of  rice  straw. 

Floor  covered  with  white  matting. 

Shoes  left  outside. 

Teach  politeness  first. 

Have  physical  exercises  to  make  them 
tall. 

Use  brushes  for  pens. 

There  are  now  as  many  girls  as  boys. 
In  China: 

Recite  with  back  to  teacher. 

Study  aloud. 

Use  rod  on  those  who  are  quiet. 

Chinese  girls  are  being  educated. 

No  more  footbinding. 

In  Arabia: 

Study  only  the  Koran. 

No  pictures  in  it. 

Teacher  sits  on  the  floor  with  pupils. 

After  reading  through  the  Koran  once 
the  pupil  is  given  a holiday. 
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The  shoulder  of  the  camel  is  used  for 
a slate. 

In  Korea: 

Schools  are  very  much  like  our  own. 
Have  had  them  only  thirty  years. 

In  India: 

One-third  of  the  boys  in  school. 
One-twentieth  of  the  girls  in  school. 
Poor  teaching. 

Kot  enough  missionaries. 

Work  progresses  slowly. 

In  Egypt  : 

Mission  schools  a success. 

Several  colleges  and  high  schools. 

In  Turkey: 

Sandals  all  in  one  comer. 

Boys  study  cross-legged. 

All  wear  a bright  red  fez  on  head. 

Sit  around  the  teacher. 

Study  aloud. 

Go  to  school  at  sunrise. 

Subject:  What  Are  Home  Missions 
Doing  for  the  Country?  Acts  26,  19-20. 

References:  Luke  24,  47;  Acts  2,  38; 
3,  19;  Prov.  20,  27;  Rom.  2,  14;  I.  John 
3,  20-21;  Isa.  42,  6-7;  Eph.  5,  8;  Matt. 
28,  19;  Gen.  41,  33;  Lev.  24,  22;  I.  Tim. 
2,  2;  Prov.  1,  8;  Matt.  5,  2;  Acts  28,  23; 
John  21,  15. 

Among  what  people  do  home  mission- 
aries work? 

In  how  many  languages  is  the  Gospel 
preached  ? 

How  have  the  lives  of  the  mountain- 
eers been  changed? 

What  are  some  of  the  Indian  prob- 
lems ? 

What  is  being  done  for  the  Orientals? 
Who  are  our  “newest”  neighbors? 
How  can  we  help  these  new  Amer- 
icans ? 

The  best  place  to  see  our  “newest” 
neighbors  is  in  Hew  York  City,  where 
the  immigrants  come  in  by  the  thou- 
sands. They  are  all  nationalities  and 
are  in  great  need  of  help.  Training 


schools,  kindergartens  and  evangelistic 
and  social  work  are  best  for  reaching 
them.  They  are  taught  in  twenty-seven 
different  tongues. 

The  mountaineers  are  being  taught  to 
read  and  write,  and  the  cotton  mill  and 
mines  are  giving  them  occupation.  Their 
lives  are  being  brightened  and  uplifted 
by  these  things. 

The  Indians  number  300,000  and 
speak  250  different  dialects.  One-half 
are  pagan  and  24,000  are  without 
schools.  Greed  and  graft  are  doing 
much  to  hinder  the  work  our  Govern- 
ment would  do.  Whiskey  and  tubercu- 
losis are  a menace. 

The  Porto  Ricans  and  Hawaiians  have 
been  greatly  neglected,  but  Christianity 
is  gaining  a hold  on  them.  Buddhism 
and  Mormonism  are  two  of  the  evils  to 
be  met. 

Home  missions  have  made  our  country 
a safe,  comfortable  place  in  which  to 
live.  A result  always  brought  about  by 
the  Gospel  message. 

Annette  G.  Wallace. 

A SUMMER’S  VACATION. 

Why  are  we  moving  so  cautiously  ? Calm 
weather  at  sea!  Calm  weather  in  the 
world  at  large ! Ho  hint  as  yet  of  the 
storm  that  was  in  a few  days  to  burst 
upon  Europe.  Why  does  not  the  St.  Paul 
hurry  up  and  land  her  passengers  at 
Plymouth  ? The  fog  was  thick  around  us, 
and  the  Empress  of  Ireland  had  recently 
gone  down,  and  its  warning  bells  seemed 
to  rise  from  its  lonely  depths. 

Despite  his  caution,  our  captain  found 
when  the  mist  cleared  away  that  he  had 
missed  the  entrance  to  the  channel  by 
twenty-one  miles.  And  as  we  discerned 
the  black,  rocky  promontory  we  had  just 
cleared,  we  shuddered. 

We  were  bound  for  Scotland,  but  as 
most  of  the  dear  ones  who  used  to  wel- 
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come  us  there  had  left  “for  the  front” — 
not  the  fighting  front,  however — we  lin- 
gered in  classic  Cornwall  and  Devonshire 
for  a little.  Wiled  by  Tennyson’s  Idylls, 
we  left  the  train,  which  could  go  no  fur- 
ther ; in  an  open  wagonette  amid  a down- 
pour of  rain,  we  drove  fifteen  miles  to 
the  village  of  Tyntadgel,  the  legendary 
Camelot.  We  chose  our  abode  where  we 
could  see  the  little  ancient  chapel,  the 
mins  of  the  old  castle,  and  hear  the  waves 
roaring  through  the  huge  boulders  into 
the  great  cavern  where  King  Arthur,  when 
an  infant,  was  washed  ashore.  Who  he 
-was,  whence  he  came,  no  one  knew.  Labor- 
ing up  the  rocky  pass  one  day,  his  foot 
trod  upon  a skeleton,  and  there  rolled 
into  the  moonlight  a jeweled  crown.  Set- 
ting it  upon  his  head,  he  heard  in  his 
heart  murmurs,  “Lo,  thou  likewise  shall 
be  king.”  He  made  good  his  claim  after- 
ward by  wrenching  a sword  from  the 
fabled  stone,  regarding  which  it  had  been 
prophesied  that  who  would  pluck  this 
sword  from  its  stony  ^cabbard  would  be 
king  of  England.  When  he  married  his 
Queen  Guinevere,  she  brought  with  her  as 
dowry  the  wheel  of  fortune  which  became 
the  famous  Bound  Table,  around  which  he 
gathered  his  famous  Knights,  Lancelot, 
Galahad,  Gawain,  Belvedere,  etc.  The 
Bound  Table  itself  we  found  hanging  on 
the  wall  of  the  old  castle  at  Winchester, 
the  names  of  the  Knights  carved  at  their 
respective  places.  Winchester  is  full  to 
the  brim  of  historic  interest.  The  site  of 
the  first  Christian  church,  A.D.  169,  after- 
ward converted  into  the  temple  of  Woden. 
It  was  the  residence  of  the  kings  of  Eng- 
land and  the  seat  of  Parliament  for  four 
hundred  years  after  the  conquest.  King 
Alfred’s  scribes  here  compiled  the  first 
English  book,  “The  Anglo-Saxon  Chron- 
icle,” now  to  be  seen  in  Corpus  Christi 
College,  Oxford.  The  famous  “Dooms- 
day Book”  was  kept  here.  The  tombs  of 


Kufus,  Canute,  Alfred,  and  other  Saxon 
kings.  The  Cathedral  is  next  largest  to 
Canterbury.  The  college  was  founded  in 
1369.  Cardinal  Beaton,  Fox,  Isaac  Wal- 
ton, Arnold,  Sydney  Smith  were  educated 
here.  Johnson  was  head  master.  A sign 
board  informs  the  school  boy  that  he  must 
learn,  leave  or  be  flogged  with  a four- 
tongued  rod. 

Of  scarce  less  interest  is  the  ancient 
town  of  Salisbury.  Canute  died  here. 
Here  William  entered,  followed  by  twenty 
of  his  followers  riding  on  white  horses, 
and  assembled  the  barons  to  swear  fealty 
to  him.  Here  the  Magna  Charta  was  pre- 
sented to  the  Earl  of  Salisbury.  In  this 
old-fashioned  inn,  “The  George,”  lived 
Pepys,  author  of  the  famous  Diaries ; 
Fielding  and  Addison  were  educated  here. 
The  great  attraction  about  Salisbury  is 
the  Druidical  ruins  of  Stonehenge.  An 
hour’s  drive  out  in  the  vast  lonely  Salis- 
bury plain  stands  'the  mysterious  age-old 
circle  of  huge  stones.  Here,  before  our 
Saviour  visited  the  earth,  men  sought  to 
propitiate  the  Great  Divinity  by  human 
sacrifices.  No  quarry  near — no  stones  in 
all  the  plain — whence  and  how  came  these 
huge  stone  pillars,  standing  mostly  in 
pairs,  with  a horizontal  one  on  top  ? The 
wind,  whispering  through  the  lon'g  grass, 
tried  to  tell  us,  but  our  dull  ears  heard  not. 

An  auto  drive  of  twenty  miles  through 
charming  English  pastoral  scenery 
brought  us  to  the  plateau  on  the  head- 
lands of  Comwallshire.  Our  chauffeur 
dumped  us  out  on  the  rocky  height,  tell- 
ing us  this  was  as  far  as  he  could  go.  But 
where  is  the  town — our  destination? 
There  it  is,  “down  there.”  And  down 
there  we  went,  slipping  and  sliding  and 
stumbling  through  the  winding  main 
street — “the  Broadway”  of  Clovelly — a 
charming  little  rookery  of  human  nests 
built  in  the  crevices  of  the  rocks,  one  ris- 
ing from  the  shoulder  of  another.  It  was 
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their  “harvest  time,”  and  to  entice  the 
tourists,  the  houses  were  made  snowy 
white,  and  the  little  ten-by-ten  yards  were 
ornamented  by  the  richest  and  gayest  of 
shrubs  and  flowers.  In  the  center  of  these 
flower  gardens,  there  were  usually  a small 
table  and  a few  chairs,  and  a sign  “Re- 
freshments served  here.”  Our  selected 
residence  was  on  a side  street  overlooking 
the  ocean.  Our  landlady  was  a captain’s 
widow.  She  had  been  bom  and  married 
in  this  unheard-of  corner  of  the  earth,  yet 
she  was  a lady  of  refined  manners.  She 
had  sometimes  accompanied  her  husband 
on  his  short  voyages.  Once  she  went  with 
him  to  Heligoland.  The  hungry  travel- 
ers sat  down  to  as  inviting  a repast  as 
could  be  had  in  the  most  fashionable 
hotel,  and  more  so,  for  while  there  was 
wanting  a.  lot  of  the  little  nonsensical 
dishes  with  French  names  pinned  on 
them,  there  was  well  cooked,  substantial 
food,  hot  and  in  good  season.  The  cus- 
tom there,  as  elsewhere  in  the  British 
Isles,  is  for  the  traveling  party  to  order 
their  own  victuals  and  be  served  in  all 
the  household  departments,  culinary  and 
other,  just  as  if  keeping  house  at  home. 
Why  is  not  this  system  adopted  in  Amer- 
ica, instead  of  having  to  eat  just  what 
others  set  before  you,  and  to  sit  down  in 
a common  parlor  'with  a heterogeneous 
crowd  of  boarders.  When  showed  up  to 
our  sleeping  quarters,  I had  to  assist  my- 
self by  placing  my  hands  on  the  high, 
narrow  step  in  front.  When  ready  to  go 
out,  as  usual,  to  explore  the  “city,”  I, 
looking  down  the  steep  declivity  to  the 
wharf  where  the  fishing  craft  was  crowded, 
said,  “What  am  I to  do?  I cannot  go 
down  there,  and  I never  can  go  back  up.” 
Albert  said,  “You  get  on  your  hat  and  we 
will  see.”  When  I got  to  the  door  a few 
minutes  later,  there  stood  a donkey  meek- 
ly at  my  service.  Amid  laughter,  “the 
boys”  helped  their  old  mother  to  mount, 


and  away  we  went  up  and  down  the  streets 
of  this  quaint  old  town.  The  streets  are 
made  of  cobble  stones,  with  here  and  there 
a ridge  for  man  and  donkey  to  stick  their 
feet  in.  The  industry  of  the  place  is  al- 
most entirely  fishing.  We  were  struck 
with  the  more  than  average  caliber  of  the 
inhabitants,  both  physically  and  mentally. 
We  hired  one  of  these  nature’s  noblemen 
to  take  us  out  in  his  wherry  for  a ride 
over  the  plunging,  dashing  waves.  With 
regret,  we  bade  adieu  to  this  unique  spot, 
the  like  of  which  we  have  never  met  in 
our  travels,  and  crossed  over  in  the 
steamer  to  the  fashionable  watering  place 
of  Infracombe.  The  demon  of  the  sea 
laid  hold  of  some  of  our  pazty  in  breast- 
ing that  channel  with  greater  virulence 
than  crossing  the  Atlantic.  Infracombe  is 
a gay,  lively,  stirring  coast  town — the  At- 
lantic City  for  the  Welsh  and  West  Eng- 
landers. Unlike  its  cousin  across  the  sea, 
it  has  huge  rocks  and  boulders  instead  of 
the  long,  flat  stretch  of  smooth  sand. 
Close  to  this  neighborhood  are  laid  the 
scenes  familiar  to  the  readers  of  “Loma 
Doone.”  After  knowing  this  rugged  coast 
and  dark  mountains  cloven  by  mighty  tor- 
rents, one  can  appreciate  better  the  plight 
of  the  boy  John  Ridd  as  he  fished  away 
up  the  “Bagworthy”  River,  and  in  his 
ecstasy  over  catching  “a  whacker”  of  a 
loach,  forgetting  how  far  he  had  wan- 
dered till,  to  his  dismay,  he  found  there 
was  no  going  back,  and  that  up  the  steep 
sides  of  the  torrent  he  must  climb,  till  at 
length,  falling  headlong  “into  the  light,” 
he  became  unconscious.  Awaking,  he 
found  the  sweet  little  maid  kneeling  by 
his  side  and  gently  rubbing  his  forehead 
with  a dock  leaf.  “AVhat  is  your  name  ?” 
she  asked.  “My  name  is  John  Ridd. 
What  is  yours  ?”  Half  abashed,  she  an- 
swers, “Lorna  Doone.”  For  well  she 
knows  the  name  of  Doone  has  no  good 
savor  in  the  country  round.  But  if  we 
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are  tempted  to  go  on  to  the  retreat  of  those 
daring  outlaws,  we  might  never  see  our 
native  land.  So  we  take  the  train  for 
London.  Next  day  is  Sabbath,  and  we 
listen  to  Campbell  Morgan’s  forceful  ut- 
tering in  the  morning  and  in  the  after- 
noon to  Dean  Wilberforce  in  Westminster, 
the  grandest  of  all  the  cathedrals.  Un- 
aware of  kith  or  kin  being  in  the  great 
metropolis,  we  commence  our  itinerary 
by  a visit  to  Carlyle’s  home  in  Cheyne 
Walk.  It  is  kept  much  as  when  used  by 
him.  His  books  and  study,  his  chair,  all 
were  interesting,  and  the  big  kitchen 
where  he  and  Tennyson  would  spend  a 
whole  evening  in  silence,  smoking.  Then 
at  parting,  Carlyle  would  say,  “Come 
again,  we’ve  had  a graun  nicht.” 

No  kith  or  kin  in  London ! Before  our 
few  days  were  over  representatives  of  five 
of  my  brothers  and  sisters  had  met  and 
chatted  with  us,  breakfasted  or  lunched 
with  us  at  our  hotel.  Some  of  them  from 
Johannesburg,  some  from  Livingstonia. 
Before  leaving  London  the  first  crash  of 
war  had  burst.  All  was  excitement,  bus- 
iness men  in  consternation.  One  friend, 
whose  firm  imported  produce  from  Hol- 
land, was  in  great  perplexity  over  the 
shutting  up  of  their  merchandise.  Al- 
most as  if  by  a magic  wand,  soldiers 
paraded  the  streets.  Martial  music  and 
martial  tramp  were  heard  on  all  sides.  In 
the  train  going  north,  we  shared  the  com- 
partment with  the  dear  young  soldier  boys 
not  yet  realizing,  as  indeed  did  no  one, 
that  the  thing  was  earnest — that  war 
was  on. 

Once  more  I entered  Cardonald,  the 
home  of  Willie  Riddell,  known  through 
“The  Bright  Sunset”  to  many  of  the 
readers  of  Olive  Trees.  His  room  it 
is  that  was  allotted  to  me.  Here  when 
ordered  by  the  doctor  to  lie  reclining  he 
offered  to  help  his  mother  keep  the  num- 
erous children  in  order  by  cracking  his 


whip  at  them  as  they  passed  and  re- 
passed his  door.  On  this  table  lay  the 
big  watermelon  dropped  down  from 
heaven  in  answer  to  prayer.  Here  in  the 
dining  room  in  this  low  easy  chair  how 
often  have  I seen  my  sister,  the  “greatly 
beloved,”  with  a babe  in  her  arms  and 
three  or  four  clustering  around  her  feet, 
while  the  father  led  the  congregation — 
for  with  servants  and  all  it  might  indeed 
be  called  a congregation — in  family 
worship.  What  lovely  singing.  Where 
are  those  warblers  now?  Some  of  them 
in  England,  some  in  Canada,  some  in 
the  wilds  of  Africa  and  some  have  joined 
the  heavenly  choir.  And  here — most 
precious  memory  of  all — her.  face 
pressed  against  this  window  pane,  did  I 
get  the  last  look  of  my  dear  mother. 
The  remnants  of  the  family  are  away  in 
the  north  highlands.  Dear  Mr.  Riddle 
has  waited  behind  lest  he  should  miss 
seeing  “Aunt  Catherine  and  her  sons.” 
The  latter  have  gone  on  to  see  if  it 
might  not  be  a suitable  spot  for  us  all  to 
sojourn  for  a while.  A wire  comes  tell- 
ing us  to  come  on,  so,  with  my  one  re- 
maining brother,  J oseph,  who  has  put  all 
engagements  aside  to  be  at  our  disposal 
for  the  rest  of  the  time,  we  hie  us  to  the 
little  highland  village  of  Newtonmore  in 
Invernesshire.  At  the  station  the  faces 
of  my  sons  and  their  two  cousins,  Geral- 
dine and  Sophie,  welcome  us.  The  read- 
ers of  the  Olive  Trees  who  knew  my 
niece,  Miss  Riddle,  when  she  spent  some 
months  with  me  two  years  ago,  will  be 
glad  to  hear  that  I never  saw  Sophie 
look  better  or  happier  or  sweeter.  She 
had  multitudes  of  people  to  ask  for  and 
I had  multitudes  of  messages  to  her 
from  those  who  cherished  her  memory 
across  the  sea.  The  young  people  golfed 
and  tennised  and  especially  took  long 
walks  among  the  mountains  to  their 
heart’s  content,  while  the  three  of  an- 
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other  generation  talked  of  bygone  days. 

War!  Away  np  here,  too,  was  the 
Giant's  tread  heard.  The  bagpipes ! 
And  we  run  to  the  window,  a regiment 
of  Highlanders  is  passing.  What  a 
proud  tread.  How  their  filibegs  wave 
from  side  to  side.  What  foe  could  stand 
before  such  chieftains  ? The  sisters 
and  the  lovers  and  the  mothers  are  out 
on  their  door  steps  waving  to  them.  It 
is  all  a huge  joke  yet  with  most.  But 
some  I noticed  turn  in  with  moist  eyes, 
for  “who  knows?"  It  seemed  almost 
incredible  to  us  that  in  such  a short  time, 
before  we  readers  of  the  papers  had 
taken  it  in  that  war  was  abroad,  we 
found  in  our  drives  into  the  country  the 
bridges  already  guarded  by  the  soldiers. 
Somebody  is  surely  at  the  helm  keeping 
a sharp  lookout.  Ah!  what  bridges 
have  since  then  been  blown  up!  What 
springing  steps  of  youth  been  silenced. 
What  bright  beaming  eyes  glazed.  What 
mothers'  and  lovers'  hearts  have  broken. 
The  weeks  that  have  passed  since  then 
are  like  some  horrid  nightmare.  When 
is  it  to  stop?  What  is  to  be  done?  Is 
there  any  cure?  We  had  hoped  that  the 
race  had  made  such  strides  toward  peace 
and  self-government  that  the  cutting  of 
the  throats  of  each  other  by  civilized  be- 
ings was  a thing  of  the  past.  Woe  to 
that  man  or  men  by  whom  the  offense 
has  come.  It  would  seem  as  if  nothing 
but  God  could  stop  the  carnage  now. 
Can  He?  Can  the  Spirit  of  God  come 
and  convince  those  leaders  who  are  re- 
sponsible for  the  war,  of  their  awful 
crime,  fill  them  with  abasement  and  re- 
pentance, bring  them  to  confession  and 
amends-making  so  far  as  that  is  pos- 
sible and  to  a new  rule  of  life  and  gov- 


ernment— Ihe  rule  of  love,  humility, 
service  and  the  seeking  of  others'  good? 

One  more  chapter  ere  we  close.  A 
week  in  Bute — my  native  isle.  Isle  of 
Beauty  it  might  well  be  called.  Its 
beautiful  bay  with  its  encircling  hilk, 
the  arms  of  the  town  stretching  out  on 
right  and  left  to  embrace  the  blue 
waters,  the  lofty  peaks  of  Arran  in  the 
background.  Here  in  this  sheltered 
wood  by  this  rippling  burn  I saw  my  first 
bird's  nest,  my  father  lifting  me  up  in 
his  arms  to  peep  in  at  the  mysterious 
little  blue  eggs  while  the  excited  mother 
flew  from  branch  to  branch.  In  this 
attic  room  with  a big  fire  blazing  and 
easting  weird  shadows  on  the  wall,  I, 
wedged  in  on  a form  between  my  two 
bigger  brothers,  listened  to  thrilling 
ghost  stories,  punctuated  by  one  of  them 
rolling  a potato  over  the  floor,  which 
made  me  creep  closer  to  them,  believing 
the  ghosts  were  abroad. 

I could  give  a thousand  such  remi- 
niscences, but  the  Columbia  has  not  yet 
been  requisitioned  . by  the  War  Depart- 
ment and  we  may  get  across  if  we  look 
sharp.  Nothing  startling,  only  a little 
inconvenience  by  a bigger  crowd  than 
usual,  we  plowed  our  way  safely  across 
the  mighty  deep.  We  might  have  for- 
gotten that  cannons  roared  and  brothers 
were  falling,  but  from  the  ominous 
darkening  of  the  portholes  every  night. 

Thank  God  that  we  have  a man  at  our 
helm  of  State,  who,  with  his  compeers, 
have  succeeded  hitherto  in  keeping  the 
country  out  of  the  awful  clutches  of  war, 
and  pray  that  his  administration  may 
continue  till  danger  is  over. 

C.  B.  McCartney. 

Fern  Cliff e , Beaver  Falls. 


The  more  we  call  God  in  the  more  surely  and  wholly  shall  we  cast  the  tempter  out. 
— Bishop  Moule. 

The  greatest  fault,  I should  say,  is  to  be  conscious  of  none  but  other  people’s. — 
Carlyle. 
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A collier  came  to  me  at  the  close  of  one  of  my  services,  and  said:  “I  would  like 
to  be  a Christian,  but  I cannot  receive  what  you  said  to-night,” 

I asked  him  why  not. 

He  replied : “I  would  give  anything  to  believe  that  God  would  forgive  my  sins, 

but  I cannot  believe  He  will  forgive  them  if  I just  turn  to  Him.  It  is  too  cheap.” 

I looked  at  him  and  said:  “My  dear  friend,  have  you  been  working  to-day?” 

He  looked  at  me,  slightly  astonished,  and  said:  “Yes,  I was  down  in  the  pit  as 
usual.” 

“How  did  you  get  out  of  the  pit?”  I asked. 

“The  way  I usually  do.  I got  into  the  cage  and  was  pulled  to  the  top.” 

“How  much  did  you  pay  to  come  out  of  the  pit?”  He  looked  at  me,  astonished. 

“Pay?  Of  course,  I didn’t  pay  anything.” 

I asked  him:  “Were  you  not  afraid  to  trust  yourself  in  the  cage?  Was  it  not 
too  cheap?” 

“Oh,  no !”  he  said.  “It  was  cheap  for  me,  but  it  cost  the  company  a lot  of 
money  to  sink  that  shaft.” 

And  without  another  word,  the  truth  of  that  admission  broke  in  upon  him,  and 
he  saw  if  he  could  have  salvation  “without  money  and  without  price,”  it  had  cost 
the  Infinite  God  a great  price  to  sink  that  shaft  and  rescue  lost  men. — British  Weekly. 

Knowledge  of  God  is  not  a mental  expertness  in  the  unlocking  and  understanding 
of  mysteries.  It  is  not  a wealth  of  discovery  made  by  the  implements  of  logic.  Logic 
may  help  to  give  a man  a theology.  It  will  never  give  him  a' religion.  Mental  con- 
clusions and  spiritual  experiences  are  quite  two  different  things.  Eeason  may  gather 
piles  of  knowledge  concerning  the  historic  Jesus,  but  reason  alone  will  give  me  noth- 
ing about  the  risen  Christ.  I want  to  know  the  Jesus  historjq  but  I want  to  have 
communion  with  the  Christ  of  faith.  Such  knowledge  of  the  Lord  comes  to  us 
through  the  act  and  attitude  of  faith.  Faith  is  more  than  a mental  decision  : it’s  a 
surrender  of  the  will.  It  is  more  than  a verdict;  it  is  the  execution  of  the  verdict. 
It  is  of  momentous  importance  to  remember  that  the  very  core  of  faith  is  motion — 
a movement  of  the  will  toward  the  holy  Lord.  The  act  of  faith  is  yielding  of  the 
personal  life  to  the  God  who  is  revealed  to  us  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  And  the  life 
of  faith  is  the  constant  repetition  of  that  act  of  surrender  until  the  repeated  acts  be- 
come an  attitude,  and  every  choice  and  will  in  life  is  stamped  with  the  pleasure  and 
fear  of  God. — J.  H.  Jowett. 


Faith  having  had  its  perfect  work,  is  to  be  vindicated  and  crowned  b}^  sight,  and 
I venture  to  affirm  as  the  deep  conviction  of  my  heart  that  the  first  joy  of  the  de- 
parted is  the  vision  of  the  Lord  Himself.  I do  not  propose  to  enter  into  any  argu- 
ment concerning  the  localization  of  Jesus  in  the  glory.  That  the  Man  of  Nazareth 
is  there,  as  a man,  is  certain;  and  it  is  the  actual  vision  of  His  dear  face  to  which 
we  all  look  forward. — G.  Campbell  Morgan. 

If  ever  you  get  light  it  will  be  in  this  way:  Christ  must  be  a great  light  to  you. 

Nobody  ever  found  light  by  raking  in  his  own  inward  darkness — that  is,  indeed,  seek- 
ing the  living  among  the  dead. — C.  H.  Spurgeon. 


Editorial  Notes. 
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EDITORIAL  NOTES. 


On.  retiring  from  the  publication  of 
Olive  Trees,  after  a period  of  twenty- 
seven  years,  it  is  a great  pleasure  to  re- 
flect that  prominence  has  been  given  dur- 
ing the  closing  year  to  the  importance  of 
intercessory  prayer.  Attention  is  called 
to  the  suggestive  articles  on  prayer  and 
the  prayer  meeting  that  appear  in  this 
number,  and  on  examination  it  will  be 
seen  that  this  basal  truth  has  had  a lead- 
ing place  in  all  the  issues  of  the  year. 
At  the  request  of  the  Foreign  Board,  one 
of  its  members,  Elder  J.  M.  Steele,  wrote 
an  excellent  paper  on  this  subject,  which 
was  sent  to  every  congregation,  and  in 
addition  to  his  own  admirable  appeal  for 
prayer  he  mailed,  through  the  Student 
Volunteer  Movement,  to  each  minister  of 
the  Reformed  Presbyterian  Church  in  the 
United  States  and  Canada,  a copy  of  Dr. 
Mott’s  “Intercessors — the  Primary  Need.” 
Obviously  intercession  is  the  essential 
force  in  missionary  work,  and  so  far  as 
our  foreign  missions  and  the  churches  that 
sustain  them  are  concerned,  1914  will  go 
down  into  history  as  the  year  of  Inter- 
cession. 

4 

We  are  indebted  to  Dr.  Metheny  for  a 
statement  as  to  the  situation  in  the 
Levant : 

From  letters  received  from  Mersina  we 
learn  that  $1,000  has  been  received 
through  the  Standard  Oil  Co.  The  boys’ 
school  opened  as  usual,  but  it  was  not 
thought  expedient  to  resume  the  work  of 
the  girls’  boarding  school. 

The  following  is  a copy  of  a message 
received  by  the  American  Board  from  Mr. 
Peet,  their  financial  agent  in  Constanti- 
nople, and  forwarded  to  us  by  Mr.  Frank 
II.  Wiggin,  Treasurer  of  the  American 
Board.  It  will  be  noted  that  the  cable 


had  to  be  transmitted  through  the  State 
Department : 

“Washington,  D.  C.,  Nov.  9, 1914. 
James  L.  Barton,  14  Beacon  Street, 
Boston,  Mass. 

“American  Ambassador  at  Constanti- 
nople asks  that  the  following  be  transmit- 
ted to  you:  ‘American  Ambassador,  with 
hearty  co-operation  of  Turkish  officials, 
has  situation  completely  in  hand.  Mis- 
sionaries and  their  work  fully  safeguarded. 
Everything  proceeding  as  though  normal 
conditions  prevailed.  You  may  safely  re- 
assure all  friends. — Peet/ 

“W.  J.  Bryan/’ 

S.  A.  S.  Metheny,  Treas. 

Philadelphia,  November  12. 

* 

Miss  Annie  J.  Robinson,  trained  nurse 
at  Tak  Hing,  China,  who  was  ordered 
home  because,  in  the  judgment  of  the 
physician,  her  health  demanded  a two- 
year  furlough  for  rest  and  recuperation, 
is  now  in  the  United  States.  Writing 
November  2,  1914,  in  sight  of  land,  she 
says:  “The  voyage  is  drawing  to  a close. 
The  weather  was  favorable,  and  except  for 
a few  stormy  days,  we  had  a very  pleasant 
trip.”  Her  present  address  is  care  of  Dr. 
David  Robinson,  Hosier,  Oregon. 

* 

Through  the  courtesy  of  General  Sec- 
retary F.  P.  Turner,  we  have  a second 
copy  of  the  Student  Volunteer  Move- 
ment edition  of  the  “Findings  of  the  Con- 
tinuation Committee  Conferences,  held  in 
Asia  in  1912-13”  under  the  leadership  of 
Dr.  John  R.  Mott,  “The  unique  features 
of  this  edition,”  says  the  circular,  “are : 

“1.  The  arrangement  of  the  material  in 
the  volume  by  topics,  so  that  the  findings 
of  all  the  conferences  on  a given  subject 
are  arranged  in  the  same  chapter. 
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“2.  It  has  been  edited  by  Professor 
Harlan  P.  Beach,  of  Yale  University. 

“3.  An  introduction  to  the  entire  vol- 
ume, and  the  Introductory  Notes  for  each 
chapter  by  Professor  Beach. 

“4.  A carefully  prepared  index. 

“The  book  is  bound  in  cloth,  contains 
430  pages  and  is  illustrated.  The  price 


is  $1.75  postpaid.  A remittance  should 
accompany  the  order,  so  as  to  save  the 
expense  of  bookkeeping.” 

This  is  a volume  of  great  value,  and  we 
heartily  commend  it  to  the  readers  of 
Olive  Trees.  As  the  edition  is  limited, 
orders  should  be  mailed  promptly. 


1 

At  a meeting  of  the  Foreign  Board  on  Tuesday,  November  24,  1914,  we  agreed, 
at  the  request  of  our  brethren,  to  continue  the  publication  of  Olive  Trees,  and 
retain  editorial  control  for  the  present.  All  communications  respecting  articles  on 
missionary  topics  should  be  mailed  to  327  West  Fifty-sixth  Street,  New  York;  and 
we  solicit  papers  from  ministers  and  members  of  the  Church. 

All  correspondence  relating  to  renewals  or  new  subscriptions  should  be  addressed 
to  Rev.  R.  A.  Blair,  4031  Locust  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  Mr.  Blair  possesses  an 
enthusiastic  devotedness  to  missions,  at  home  and  abroad,  a wide  acquaintance  with 
the  churches,  and  a force  of  character  that  peculiarly  qualify  him  for  that  department 
of  service.  A few  days  ago  the  pastor  of  one  of  the  smaller  congregations  wrote  us 
that  he  had  received  a letter  from  Mr.  Blair,  inquiring  what  his  people  would  likely 
do  if  the  paper  was  not  given  up,  and  his  reply  was  a promised  increase  of  250  per 
cent  in  the  subscriptions.  The  Board  has  made  no  mistake  in  asking  Mr.  Blair  to 
undertake  this  work,  and  he  will  speak  for  himself  through,  the  columns  of  Olive 
Trees. 

If  a “Women’s  Department”  is  desired,  the  same  space  will  be  allowed  as  in  for- 
mer years.  And  we  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  the  editors  of  that  department. 

The  January  number  for  1915  ma}7  be  delayed  a little,  owing  to  a necessary  dearth 
of  suitable  material. 


At  the  late  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions,  one  of  the  members  stated 
that  Olive  Trees  had  been  one  of  the  formative  powers  in  his  life.  He  said  that  his 
mother  gave  it  to  him  to  read  Sabbath  afternoons,  and  that  his  life  had  been  moulded 
by  it. 

All  parents  should  see  that  Olive  Trees  is  put  in  the  hands  of  their  children. 
There  could  be  no  finer  Christmas  present  to  a friend  than  a year’s  subscription  to 
Olive  'I^rees.  We  will  be  glad  to  receive  your  subscription  and  that  of  your  friends. 
In  subscribing  to  Olive  Trees  you  not  only  get  good  value  for  your  money  and 
help  make  the  paper  self-supporting,  but  you  also  increase  the  interest  in  Mission 
work  and  help  form  character  in  the  readers. 

On  behalf  of  the  Committee, 

R.  A.  Blair. 


4031  Locust  Street , Philadelphia , Pa. 

Four  things  never  come  back  again : the  spoken  word,  the  spent  arrow,  the  past  life 
and  the  lost  opportunity. — Oriental  Proverb. 
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Mrs.  E.  M.  McDowell,  of  Pavilion,  N.  Y.,  has  kindly  sent  twelve  of  the  numbers 
of  Herald  of  Mission  News  called  for.  The  following  issues  $re  still  needed  to  com- 
plete a set  for  binding: 


1888  September 

1889  June,  September,  August 

1896 May,  June,  July,  August 


Any  person,  having  one  or  more  of  these  numbers,  will  please  forward  to  our  office, 
though  he  may  not  have  all  the  issues  called  for.  While  we  may  not  be  able  to  obtain 
all  these  numbers  from  one,  we  may  obtain  them  all  from  several  subscribers. 

We  will  pay  25  cents  for  each  number  sent  to  us  in  good  condition. 


FOREIGN  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1914. 


Rev.  Jas.  S.  Stewart,  D.  D 

Rev.  Samuel  Edgar 

J.  M.  Balph,  M.  D.,  on  furlough.. 

Miss  Mattie  R.  Wylie 

Miss  Maggie  B.  Edgar 

Miss  M.  Florence  Mearns 


Latakia , Syria . 


Rev.  Robert  E.  Willson,  on  furlough 

Rev.  Andrew  J.  McFarland. 

John  Peoples,  M.  D. 


a*  t rr  ’ L Mersina , Asia  Minor 

Mr.  J.  French  Carithers ,r  9 ‘ 

Miss  Evadna  M.  Sterrett.  

Miss  F.  Elma  French,  on  furloughj 

Rev.  W alter  McCarroll } 

Mr.  Roy  Esmond  Smith I Larnaca , Cyprus. 

Mr.  Dwight  H.  Conner J 


Calvin  McCarroll,  M.  D 


Nicosia,  Cyprus. 


Rev.  A.  I.  Robb,  D.  D 

Rev.  J.  K.  Robb 

Rev.  Julius  A.  Kempf.... 

Rev.  William  M.  Robb,  on  furlough 

J.  M.  Wright,  M.  D 

Miss  Kate  McBurney,  M.  D..... 
Miss  Ida  M.  Scott,  M.  D.on  furlough 

Miss  Annie  J.  Robinson 

Miss  Mary  R.  Adams 

Miss  Ella  Margaret  Stewart  ... 
Miss  Rose  A.  Huston j 


Rev.  D.  R.  Taggart 


[ Tak  Hing  Chau , West  River , 

South  China. 


Do  Sing , West  River , South  China. 


Miss  Jennie  M.  Dean,  on  furlough  ) 

Rev.  Ernest  C.  Mitchell V Lo  Ting , via  Canton , South  China. 

E.  J.  M.  Dickson,  M.  D ) 

HOME  MISSIONARIES  OF  THE  REFORMED  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH  IN  1914. 

' 

Rev.  W.  W.  Carithers,  Indian  Mission , 

Apache , O.  T. 

Rev.  W.  J.  Sanderson,  Southern  Mission, 

Selma,  Ala. 

Rev.  R.  A.  Blair,  Jewish  Mission,  . , 

8oo  So.  Fif4h  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


POST  OFFICE  ADDRESSES  OF  TREASURERS. 

Syrian  Mission,  Mission  .in  China,  Jewish  Mission  and  Church  Erection — 
Dr.  S.  A.  S.  Metheny,  617  N.  43d  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Domestic  Mission;  Southern  Mission;  Indian  Mission;  Testimony 
Bearing;  Sustentation;  Theological  Seminary;  Ministers’,  Widows’  and 
Orphans’  Fund;  Literary;  Students' Aid  National  Reform — Mr.  J.  S.  Tibby, 
41 1 Penn  Building.  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

Aged  People’s  Home — Mrs.  A.  G.  Wallace,  235  Fourth  Ave.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 


Transportation  Agency teii  fisSJSrSi* 

All  questions  relating:  to  Railway  and  Steamship  Rates 
for  Missionaries  and  Freight  should  be  addressed  to 


WILLIAM  G.  CARSON, 


205  SOUTH  42d  STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Telephone,  785  Mornin^side 

WM.  McCLEAN’S  SON 
Undertaker  and  Embalmer 


508  WEST  I34th  STREET 


ROBERT  L.  McCLEAN 


NEW  YORK 


A.  LABER,  PRESCRIPTIONS  FILLED 

Manager  GLASSES  FITTED 

HERBERT  & HUESGEN  CO. 

CAMERAS  AND 
PHOTO  SUPPLIES 


2 EAST  42d  STREET  NEW  YORK  501  FIFTH  AVENUE 

Telephone,  Murray  Hill  624  A MM.m\  (Take  Elevator) 


Telephone,  2700  Worth. 

Established  1860. 

The  J.  W.  Pratt  Co. 

- 

Printers  and 

Manufacturing  Stationers, 

52  to  58  DUANE  STREET, 

NEW  YORK. 

JAMES  S.  TIBBV  SKSfKS  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

SELLS  THE  FOLLOWING  COVENANTER  LITERATURE 

PSALM  BOOKS  (old  and  new  versions),  TESTIMONY, 

BOOK  OF  DISCIPLINE,  MINUTES  OF  SYNOD,  CON- 
FESSION OF  FAITH,  CATECHISMS,^  TALES  OF 
COVENANTERS,  POETS  and  POETRY,"  ROMANISM 
ANALYZED,  HISTORY  OF  THE  TRIAL,  1891 


OPTICIANS 


WRITE  FOR  PRIC 


